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- NARRATIVE their afflictions By the assistance of the crew thev were enabled 
OF THE to bring the coble and nts burthen to the Longstone Island lt os 
LOSS OF THE FORFARSHIRE STEAMER. npossibie to speak oo high rms of s unparalicled act of 
See ae humanity, avery, and disinterestedness This perlous achieve 
THE ENGRAVING BY ANDERSON nent—unexampled im the feats of feu ortitude—was essed 
_ y the survivors in silent wonder Ihe mam land could not be 
a * Down on the vale of death, with dismal cries, - ' 
2 The fated victims, shuddering, roi! their eyes reached, from the state of the weather, tll Sunday, and, during this 
- In wild despair; while yet another stroke tuume, the attentions of the her e were def able 
= With deep convulsion rends the solid oak ! 
i Till, like the mine. in whose infernal cell Phe names t i ‘ ils saved from the wreck of the For 
The lurking demons of destruction dwe farshire, by Mr. Da . da sr | Kidd. fire 
iF , 4 8 ‘ t mm Wedd, f 
At length asunder torn, her frame divides! ‘ 
And crashing, spreads in ruin o’er the tides.” man, of Dundes Picket, « of H olin Macquee 
an Ps 1 ) trimmer, Junde " ‘; r lee and 
. Tus Forfarshire steamer, a vessel of about three hundred tons mies uner, | k, carpenter, Dundee; and 
= , John Nicholsor tire ) ‘ it ) ) ) 
burthen, under the command of Mr. John Humble, formerly master re nan, I nd tie S crew D. Donovan, 
y fireman and fre« se of Dundes | 
_ of the Neptune, sailed from Hull, on her voyage to Dundee, , . , I ‘ mes Keeley, weaver, 
. » : . Jund v suc ‘ Yor | ai s 
on the evening of Wednesday, the fifth of September, 1838, ce; Th sl on ker, I ee; and Mrs, Dawson 
. ° " : ound to Du Dass rors r a li« oht ’ 
about half-past six o'clock, along with the Pegasus and Innis- ~ awa Phe « nber saved is eigateen 
. of wh thirt belonged to the ss five ssengers 
fil, for Leith, with a valuable cargo of bale gouds and sheet iron ; whom thirteen belonged t Vessel, and Ave were passenger 
and having on board about twenty-two cabin and nineteen steerage effort to get into the boat just as it was leaving the wreck, and, Phe remainder on board perishe 
passengers, as nearly as could be ascertained, Captain Humble and €™¢eavouring to leap on board they fell ito the sea and perished Phe wreck of the steamer was seen from North Sunderland, or 
his wife, ten searnen, four firemen, two engineers, two coal tzim- bs sight He had nothing on all the time he was in the boat, but a) “"@ Morning of the wreck, about six o clock, whe sls were 
. - Loisted and . : , ’ hut an } j 
mers, and two stewards shirt and a pair of trousers ; and his employment whilst in it, was) [O!*'ee ane 8 fired immediate!) tu could not be found to 
” 4 . ‘ ° < . > , a } i } ’ 
Previous to leaving Hull, the boilers had been examined, and a bailing out the water with a pair of shoes for a * howskelly Phe 9 Of in the life-boat. Alter some ce seven per s volunteered 
apne : . . , ’ “ their s s, and set raf red coble : shit 
small leak closed up! but when off Flambro’ Head the leakage re- e8¢ape of the boat was remarkable There was only one outlet by one Servis cectout nal ' Phe boat ship 
appeared and continued for about six hours, not, however, to much which it could escape being dashed by the breakers on the island, | Pe® S€verat seas in — eheerd,. # voyage, and on their 
extent, as the pumps were able to keep the vessel quite dry. The and that ontlet waz taken without the parties being aware of it, | V®Y Mey spoke @ steamevessel « Landon, g nd re 
é z A vested the ptain to pro d to r ler . 
engine-man, Allan Stewart, who furnished these particulars, also The boat's crew passed through the mighty current uninjured, and,  WWested the captain to proceed f e wreck, offering at the same 
} { I t t } ase | ‘ ‘ ‘ ’ 
states that he had frequently seen the boiler as bad as it was on this | after being exposed in an open boat all might, were picke dupabout “° ) plot the ve as they v have « to within a 
occasion. The fireman, Danie! Donovan, however, represents the eight o'clock on Saturday morning by a Montrose sloop, and carried we Pe oem #8 GOSS Eh SUTER TOINS Om he cap 
eakage as considerable, so much so, that two of the fires were ex- | nto Shields Mr. Ritchie had fortunately some sovereigns in the  ‘!) Hewever, ce Ss one whe ee aiter much ex 
* s ‘ " " rio s ced t ‘ | ré | 
tinguished ; but they were re-lighted after the boilers had been par- | pockets of his trousers, which he brought out of the cabin, and these "9 paren on ree ve wreck. ‘They found three bodies, 
. . ° 1 } } } 'T’ I ol t I if . { th i ; ‘ rs 
ually repaired The progress of the vessel was of course retarded, enabled him to procure clothes soon after being landed. ‘The fol- | © 0" Suet Gressee seeds § forty years OF age 
° . . a h r ‘7 s found « rs — +} , 
and three steam-vessels passed her before she had proceeded far. lowing is a list of the crew and passengers brought into Shields ; | “"" stom pape naiags a ed to be the Rev 
The unusual bustle on board the Forfarshire, in consequence of the | John Matson, second mate ; James Hill, Alexander Murrav, Robert || Jn Robb, of 1 Phe « two were brother and sisters 
. . " . . , nd t ' rs Oo ec. t ' r 
state of the boilers, attracted the notice of several of the passengers, Fox, Allan Stewart, engineer; James Hall, coal trimmer; David the boy eleven and the ne t vears of ag ¢ ldren of Mrs 
. ; : lawson Oo was sat wt ons of Mr sling } 
and Mrs. Dawson, a steerage passenger, who is one of the survi- Grant, Ruthven Ritchie, farmer; and James Duncan, first mate Dawson, who was saved by the exer Mr. Da and | 
vors, states, that even before the vessel left Hull, so strong was her | Mr. Ritchie proceeded to Bamburgh, to inquire the fate of his fel Caughter Phey also »s qe y of copper and some light ar 
r -_ } " ! hi would s t heer shes he sto , 
impression, from indications on board, that ‘all was not right. low-passengers, and thence he went to Edinburgh, on his way home, ticles which would soon have been wa laway. The storm raged 
} ; . with unabat at tt rt 1 ' . 
that if her husband, who is a glassman, had come down to the packet | to communicate the me lancholy intelligence to his fmends The 1unabated fury, a + Stier ne n, they were com 
. am tin at , hie } . hich thew re } 
atime, she would have returned with him on shore mate and some others of the crew reached Dundee, on Tuesday vat Lo 7 die hey hed with 
In this inefficient state the vessel, with above sixty individuals on | following ys a we 2 ed to remain two days and 
yard, was sent out and proceeded on her voyage, and passed The vessel struck aft the paddle-boxes; and not above three a Vomporary § r, the waves occasionally bursting 
through the “* Fairway,” between the Fern Islands and the land, | minutes after the few survivors had rushed upon deck, a second in, and obliging them to seek shelter the hyght-house tower, which 
: 1 — is OcK d t nd Mis larlu < _1 na the 
about six o'clock on Thursday evening. She entered Berwick bay | shock separated her into two parts—the stern, quarter-deck, and | “®* OCCUR" y Mr. and Miss Dai » and the pers they had 
- , . , , saved {r { reck i made a atte: t ‘ orth 
about eight o’ciock the same evening, the sea running high, and the cabin, being instantly carned away with all upon them through a <6 — hey = i Cae . North 
, 1 . : & Sun und on S j } ere Oo : 
wind blowing strong from the north. From the motion of the vessel | tremendous current called the Piper Gut, which is dangerous ever . ie y ey were « ed to runt Beadne 
the leak increased to such a degree, that the firemen could not keep | in temperate weather, ruuning between th Islands at the rapidity || “2°t® Cy Femained tit tne : day. They visited the wreck 
the fires burning ['wo men were then employed to pump water of six miles an hour, and in tempestuous weather becomes terrifick ; 1 Ades vy of an Ir na vi A Je (ra 
y . . e } lat ) 1, of a 
to the boilers, but it escaped through the leak as fast as they whilst the fore-part of the vess | remained fast on the rock Ihe er, wae may I . Phe names the brave a 
} se } La " ) i ri s ‘ sw red their * Ss ’ 
amped it in. About ten o'clock she bore up off St. Abb’s Head, captain stuck to the wreck, till washed overboard, with his wife u - vee edd tin ve N ¢ 
ds, , nA ase ns ve:—V RK on, James Robins 
the storm still raging with unabated fury. The engines soon after his arms, and both were drowned : ; ' , ns ames Robir Michae 
. ‘ om . . 4 W S lrooks Da { ) ® da 
became entirely useless, and the engine-man reported that they he situation of the few passengers who remained on the fore R ’ um Swain, | I er to M Dar 
would not work Ihere being great danger of drifting ashore, the part of the vessel was perilous in the extreme Placed on a sma . . Knox. They behaved most 
ails were hoisted fore and aft, and the vessel got about in order to rock surrounded by the sea, which threatened to engulf them, a wgins 4 
get her before the wind, and keep her off the land. No attempt was their companions having but just before been swept away from Phe wreck was discovered from Bamburgh castle early on Friday 
. : ‘ . t ’ - is ‘ ? . ] it ‘ r 
nade to anchor The vessel soon became uumanageable, and the them, they were clinging to life whilst a ye of relief was s waen © nalw atateahte . oes m-prun 
1 " t | s ; ‘ | { r if i¢ ‘ hie 
ob e setuing strong to the south, she proceeded in that direction. It within them, and erving for he whilst the tempestuous | Vs . . } . . 3 
; ; | ‘ ‘ tr i wis ous st 
runed heavily during the whole time, and the log was so dense, drowned their feeble shrieks, ar detied the puny etiorts to «¢ . CATS TNC . ® . 
. . 1 , ( er t yr was t t rmuid pal sed 
at it became impossible to tell the situation of the vessel At heir cries, however, were pot unheard heir shouts of distress . overy we . ode © devised , and 
, : Mr S , one Shs r? aro ' 
gth breakers were discovered close to leeward, and the Fern’ fell upon the ear of Miss Grace Horsley Darling, who, w | . ‘ . Mri nen acne 
’ . ) atie V t ‘ x . 
ghts, which about the same period became visible, reiieved all father, Mr. W Darling, occumes the outer Fern Lighthous Shi secs , — 
coubt as to the imminent peril of all on board An attem ot was awakened her parent, and at daybreak he launched s boat, a On the f wing Mon the f es were | ht to the 
ade to run the vessel between the Fern Islands, but she refused | prepared to proceed to their rescue. ‘The state of the tide and « ‘ f 1 ¢ © nex “ es as heid before Stephen 
; : ‘ . . * 
answer the h n, and at three o'clock on Friday morning, she weather was such as to render anv attempt to reach the wreck l I eo i \ ‘ I wher era 
was 
t ck with tremendous force against the outer or Longstone Island extremely dangerous and the old man, who had never before es ere ‘ returned 
n to . 
} A portion of the crew, intent only on seli-preservation, bad Known the quatiings of fear, was ioath tn such @ treme s ttot ‘ ‘ t Wr d ' Forfar 
dy, ie ; “a , 
wered the larboard- quarter boat down, and left the ship, amongst | to rush, as he considerec ‘ i ac } After wa re ste ‘ ‘ Cries . ‘ a cuipabie 
od, . : : , . ' 
vhom was the first mate, James Duncan Ihe stroke of the vesse! wreck for some time, they d »vered, from some moverne t ‘ ‘ ' iM ' v ‘ 
ise, ; : 
the rock was recvarded as the signal of death Ihe master lost living beings were s ‘ to it. a ri " ! ‘ re ’ ‘ ! f t va 
bar, ° ; p , j 
Seil-possession , and s wife, who was on board with him, partook of her fathers generous syn vy. as she yw le t © vesst y ro 
and 
as ga cri ne | and lespair the ores ym Ww = as the rela ys Oo i | | . i ess ‘ a) ‘ c ‘ ted w ‘ 
XN 
tly m exe ec ¢s OO! ‘ on caf — cu Ww } oar a } { ; i i ba) . ) ‘ ey i ‘ t v ‘ je seurVvi 
’ 
hat Toa ro ea i | 1@ screams ol ew ow sturd j lo ywed, a } Ww i ‘ ssi i e ol rs 6 ‘ l { ‘ ‘ ‘ ATt n . thar : 
of n their rest es, Ww e the men, ciing r to the vesse frail skitl over ‘ spot w ‘ ‘ i es et tw r te 
awaited in silence theit inevitable fate. Most of the cabin appeared. By a da ‘ sperate ¢ t cold, and fron 
_ ers were x nanv of em asicep their be s As anded on the r i ) ‘ t { ‘ ri \ ‘ } ‘ ' leur « es 
c 
as the ve t cr, e steward ran down and ave i a dasheg to eces \ we iw ver , exe t vy were re 
un- 
8 passe er oniy imely Mr. Ruthver Hq ne, of H ol waters, and Kept 4 i sk ess a x t f toas I 
aty. D " , on 
7 thven, Perths re, was saved On being aw oke ea < s noble ‘ ‘ w“ At t ‘ i y¢ are 1 
{ tad seizing his trousers rushed upon deck ; from whe e, obse vors, consisting of five of the crew r of f « “ ‘ ‘ ears ‘ TT 
ro 
ad- #€ $4l.0rs jeaping to the boat, he, wit extraor ary eflurt by were taken from the wreck 1 ve » the ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ et 
means of a rope, sw ng himsel! into it, andl was thus mirac ous'y the same tender hand ada stered to eir wants, " ° ngs ol ew s arove em ’ iro. a deprived them 
reserved. The uncle and aunt of this gentleman made a desperate for three days and three nights, waited on the at fferers, and s ed of existence. She is severely injured, and renains at Bamburg! 
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unable to proceed homewards. Donavan is also much hurt; and he 
states that be lay for three hours holding on by a spike nail. 

It is impossible to tell with certainty the number of those who 
have suffered, inasmuch as no entries were made when the passen- 
gers embarked. One of the survivers states the number at forty- 
two, and another at forty-seven. As only five are known to be 
saved, the probable loss of life will be between thirty-seven and forty- 
two passengers; and the master and his wife, and seven of the 
crew, will make the total loss between forty-six and fifty-one per- 
sons. ‘The following are the names of some of the sufferers 

Captain Humble and his wife; the Rev. John Robb, Dunkeld ; 
Mr. Bell, factor to Lord Kinnoul ; Mrs. Allison, Peasholme-house, 
York, with son and grandson; Miss Martin, of No 28 St. James’s- 
street, Aberdeen, and one child. This lady had considerable pro 
perty on her person ; it is said about three hundred sovereigns, in 
some part of her dress. Mr. and Mrs. Allen, and one child, said to 
be last from Russia; Mr. Robert Allison, of Dundee; Mr. John and 
Mr. William Grant, of Louth, Lincolnshire; Mr. Paston and a 
friend; Mr. Scott, of Dundee, and his son, about seven years of 
age; Mr. Brown and Mr. M‘Cloud ; Mr. Arnett and two friends ; 
Mrs. Patrick, of Hull, wife to Captain Patrick, of the Clara 

There are among the sufferers three gentlemen belonging to Perth, 
one to Fife, and ove to St. Petersburgh. A female steerage pas- 
senger lost two children: one was drowned, and the other died in 
her arms. Among the persons brought to the spot from a distance, 
was ove ventieman who had lost his wife, son, and grandson, ano- 
ther his mother and brother 

The only part of the vessel which remained, consisted of the 
forecastle, part of the engine, paddle-wheels, anchor, cable, fore- 
mast, and rigging. One of the boilers was washed to sea, while 


‘he engine, which 


the other two were thrown on the rocks broken. ‘T 
was one hundred and eighty horse power, was greatly damaged. A 
quantity of new boiler plate was found among the wreck. A part 
is sunk a little to the south of Hawker’s rock, and, as it is supposed, 
the bodies of several persons who have not been found are in it, a 
rope has been attached to it, for the purpose of ratsing it, in order 
to satisfy the anxiety of their surviving friends. The cargo is stated 
to have been very valuable, having been insured to the amount of 
four thousand pounds; but only three boxes of soap have been 
discovered. Parts of the wreck have been thrown on shore at 
Hauxley, Amble, Hartley, and other parts of the coast of North 
umberland. The stern of the vessel, with the name, a hair-covered 
trunk, and a corded box, were seen on Monday, the tenth of Sep 
tember, from the deck of a London merchant steam vessel, floating 
off Seaham. The stern was also seen, near the same place, from 
the City of Edinburgh steamer, the day before. The brig Wil- 
liams, Captain Blythe, of Sunderland, from Hamburgh, when about 
five miles from the land, off Hartlepool, on the same day, fell in 
with a quantity of wreck, which 1s supposed to have belonged to 
the Forfarshire. Among other materials was the poop of a vessel, 
together with a box about fifteen feet long, and two and a half feet 
square, cuntaining a quantity of new machinery. The search 1s still 
going on for the bodies of the unfortunate sufferers, and the pro- 
perty of the vessel ; and every assistance is rendered by the agents 
at Bamburgh castle, as well as by the fishermen and revenue-officers 
on the coast 

The Forfarshire was a new vessel, having been little more than 
two years at sea. She first sailed from Dundee in May, 1836; she 
sailed weekly between Dundee and Hull, and had engines of one 
hundred and twenty or two hundred horse power. The captain (Mr 
John Humble) belonged to Shields, and served his apprenticeship 
to the sea, in one of the collier sloops trading between that place 
and Newcastle. The first steamer he was in, was a small tug-boat, 
which belonged to Shields, called the Tarset; he afterwards com 
manded another steamer, called the Neptune, which sailed between 
Hull and Newcastle. He also was sometime mate of the Eclipse, 


the Newcastle and Leith boat already mentioned 








MISCELLANEOUS SELECTION 


'Ss FROLICKS. 





FORTUN 
A nuMmBER of years ago, there came to reside in the city of Bath 


a worthy elderly gentleman and his wife; she was nervous, and he 


ngutsh in the 











was gouty Having no children, they had begun to le 
country ; but now they had the pleasure of thinking that the lady's 
nerves would be strengthened; and that the celebrated waters, 
combined with the celebrated doctors, would, without fail, d 
the gout. Leaving part of their establishments at Hillberry Lodge, 
they only brought with them their trusty, thrifty housekeeper, Mrs 


in the family, 


slodge 


Deacon, who had been almost from time immemorial! 
and had the interest of her master and mistress at heart. After 
being com! yrtably settled at Bath, both of the invalids began to find 
the change of air beneficial to them, and with plenty of money they 
did not want for society—Mr. Hillberry being exceedingly hos 


pitable and fond of good living, of wich the gout bore excellent 


testimony 
If matters went on placidly above stairs, it was more than could 





be said for the lower regions. *‘ War to the kutfe™ had been de- 
clared between Mrs Deacon and every succeeding cook, for im the 
space of a month she had engaged and turned off three The waste 
snd extravagance of the Bath cooks was almost bevond belet The 
pounds of butter that disappeared in a twinkling, the knots of sugar, 
the heads of cloves and nutmegs, was enough to drive a saint dis- 
tracted, and there were nothing bot murmurs and complaints from 
day to day The gold earrmgs and lace veils gave proof positive 
as to what purpose their plunder was devoted, and Mrs, Deacon be 

heved, that i there was one set of people above another that de- 
served condign punishment, it was the cooks of Bath The worthy 


ed wartare and 





old couple were much annoyed by this long-contit 


the bitter co nplaints Ol the housekeeper, and they hot 1 ages d,t iat, 
were it not for the cooks, Bath would have been without a fault, and 


they were almost afraid to meet Mrs. Deacon in the morning with 


her list of grievances, and her schemes for bringing about a reform 
At length, after a dreadful blow-up between Mrs. Deacon and Molly, 
the former wrought up to the highest pitch, and on the point of 
boiling over, she came to announce to her master and mistress that 
another Bath cook was out of the question, and that next morning 
she :ntended going off to Bristol, to see if she could find agirl there 
that would suit her purpose. Leave was asked and obtained, and 
away drove Mrs Deacon in the coach, and in due time was set 
down at the abode of an old friend of hers, the wife of a confectioner, 
and into her ear did Mrs. Deacon pour her many grievances. Mrs 
Carey not only sympathised with the afflicted housekeeper, but set 
on foot inquiries for a cleanly, good-tempered, active girl, who would 
do as she was desired ; and at length the wished-for person was 
found in Barbara, or she was better known by the cognomen of 
Baby ; her station in life was nothing higher than that of cleaning 
out the market every Saturday, where the old woman with whom 
she lived kept a stall. By common consent, Barbara was pro- 
nounced a good steady girl, of whom no one knew any ill—hard- 
working, and of a most etvil obliging temper. Mrs. Deacon was as 
pleased as possible at the favourable account given of Baby; so 
that when a fat, fair, fresh-coloured damsel, with blue eyes and light 
auburn hair, presented herself to the housekeeper, she was perfectly 
satisfied. No earrings, no curls dangling from each side of her face, 
but with tresses braided, and a neat mob-cap, dark gown, and snow- 
white handkerchief and apron, An arrangement was soon made, 
and Mrs Deacon left Bristol in triumph with her treasure, bidding 
detiance tothe cooks of Bath, from this time hence. 

Mrs. Deacon was determined to make Baby a first-rate cook, 
and, fortunately, she had good materials to work upon, for, although 
Barbara was at first astounded at the variety of seucepans, stew- 
pans, pots, and kettles, of every shape and dimension, yet, by dint 
of attenuuon, under Mrs. Deacon's management, she never required 
to be twice told the same thing. The harmony that reigned above 
and below was quite delightful to the old couple—no complaints of 
he insolence and extravagance of servants. Barbara was a treasure 
above all price. Four months after Barbara had entered her new 
service the old lady was taken ill; ske required constant attend- 
ance, and as she was occasionally rather fretful, Mrs. Deacon did not 
feel herself equal to sittung up mght after night. Barbara, who felt 
grateful to her benetactress, tendered her services, when she made 
herself so useful, that the old lady preferred her to Mrs. Deacon. Bar- 
bara was never sleepy ; she was never seen with a frown upon her 
face, no matter how unreasonable her mistress might be; she never 
bounced about the room as the housemai did, but walked in so 
cautious a manner that her step was not heard In spite, however, 
of the celebrity of the Bath doctors, the old lady died, recommend- 
ing Barbara to the care of the old gentleman, and in her will leaving 
her faithful attendant a handsome present. Such proofs of regard 
were enough to have raised a little envy on the part of Mrs, Deacon, 
had not Barbara borne her prosperity in the meekest manner possi- 
ble, and still continued her plain simple style of dress and modest 
demeanour 

Mrs. Deacon, soon after the death of her mistress, fell into bad 
health, and her native air was recommended to her, and she set off 
for Devonshire, leaving Barbara to take care of her master, whose 
gout had been rather troublesome; but Barbara was 30 gentle in 
wrapping Uf his gouty foot, and so well adjusted his velvet shoe 
without giving lim pain, that he began to consider Barbara as great 
a treasure as his wife had done. And he thongnt within himself, 
what would become of me if Barbara should leave me, or, for in- 
stance, if she should marry '—and now, [ think of it, I suspect the 
grocer’s foreman is looking after her. Barbara 1s very good-look- 
ing and sweet-tempered Thus did the old gentleman cogitate, 
day after day, upon the possibility of Barbara leaving him, until at 
length he determined to make Barbara his own by the firmest of 
ties ; and, to the astonishment of the damse!, he proposed to marry 
her. She had no part.cular attachment to any one, and they soon 
settled the affair, to the amazement of all Bath, which was quite in 
an uproar upon the occasion. If he had been a poor man, nobody 
would have given themselves any concern about him ; but for the 
rch Mr Hillberry to degrade himself, was scandalous 

Barbara was as good a wife as she had been a servant, and con- 
ducted herself so much to the satisfaction of her husband, that, at 
his death, which took place some years after, he left all his wealth 
to his widow, who had ma short time admirers and lovers even 
amongst the nobility. One of those who had been among the first 
to blame old Hillberry for marrying Baby, actually proposed for her 
hand; but she replied, * That she knew they only wanted her 
money; but that, when she did marry, it should be to a man who 
would esteem and be kind toher.” Barbara kept her word. She 
made a rational second choice, and enjoyed all the happiness her 





good conduct deserved 


JOB DODGE—OR THE STORMY DAY. 


It was a half-drizziing, half-stormy day in the middle of November 


just such a day as puts nervous people in a bad humour with 
themselves and evervbody else Jub Dodge sat brooding over 
the tire immediately after breakfast. His wife addressed him as fol- 


lov “Mr Dodge, can't yo? mend that front-door latch to-day 7” 
No,” was the answer. * Well, can't you mend the handle of the 
water-pail'’ ** No.’ * Well, can’t you fix a handle to the mop?” 
“No.” © Well. can’t you put up some pins for the clothes, in our 
chamber’? “No” * Well, can't vou fix that north window, so 
that the rain and snow won't drive in?” * No—no—no !" answered 
!, sharply He then took his hat, and was on the point 
of leaving the house, when ns wife, knowing that he was gomg to 
e he wou d meet some ol his we t-day companions, 

t and 





the Naustarne 





the tavern, Vv 
ily to stap a moment She then got her bom 





: \ 
asked him Kine 
cloak, and said * you are gomge tothe tavern ; with 





to her husba 








vour leave Iw go with vou The husband stared. ** Yes,”’ said 
e wife, I may as well go as vou; tf you go and waste the day, 
undt e at the tavern, why sha ot | dothe same!” Job felt the 
re rt He shut the door; | m1 us hat; got the hammer and 
s; did a + wife liad requested, and sat down by his fire at 

i a hay erman 





Sincuiar Feat —In J 1776, a man having laid a wager tha 
ve would cross the Thames ina butcher's tray, without any other 
issistance than his hanmis, set out trom Son erset stairs, ar d reac ved 
the Surrey shore in safetv; he had on a cork jacket, In case Of any 


accident. Its said that there were fourteen thousand pounds de- 


pending on this feat, and that upwards of seventy boats full of spec- 


tators were present 


** Whither, my lord '”’ says she 


Thus Spaniards on Boileau or Tasso doat, 
Who know not in what tongue Garcilasso wrote 


ORIGINAL APOLOGUES. 


FABLES FOR AUTHORS, 


From the Spanish of Tomas de Yriarte. 





THE NATURALIST AND THE LIZARDS 


Two lizards ‘n an orchard lying 

A learned naturalist espying, 

Spite of their vile externals, he 

Their inmost structure needs must see 
He cut the smallest of the two, 

And look'd with microscopick view ; 
Wrote it all down—then cut again— 
Now plied the knife, and now the pen 
His brother vertuosi stare— 

Some wonder at, some blame his care 
The business o'er, and wearied now, 
He lets the captive sister go ; 

Round her at home the lizards crowd, 
While she with talk and vaunting loud 
Tells how al! day the doctor stood, 
And cut the flesh and weighed the blood 
*T saw it all! and yet—how quaint! 
They call us insignificant, 

Yea, mean! We, who within us bear 
Things worth e’en human toil and care ; 
Things worth the labours of the pen ;— 
Be not too humble, brothers, then! 

Let envious tongues say what they will, 
We are a wondrous people still !” 
Would you not have bad authors vain, 
From criticising trash refrain ! 


TEA AND SAGE 


As Tea, the mandarin, from China came, 


He met with Goody Sage—a journeying there 


Where they appreciate my virtues rare 


And whither you ?"—* To China! There they know 
How to prize me. At home I've navght but scorn 


Alas! the only spot one’s worth to show 


Is any place except where one is born!” 


THE GOAT AND THE HORSE 


A goat one day enraptured stood, 
To hear a skilful fiddler play ; 

Then in her joy addressed a horse, 
Who likewise listened to the lay 

“ Know, that such harmony is made 
From the intestines, sir, of goats! 

And thus (oh wondrous bliss to come ') 
Mine may awake such charming notes '' 

“The sounds are sweet,” the horse replied, 
In a somewhat less lofty strain ; 

** Yet where were they without the hairs 
Plucked from my tail with care and pain’ 

The musick gives me pleasure, sure ; 
But what, I pray. will be your gain, 

When only after you are dead, 
You, sir, can aid so sweet a strain * 


” 


So all bad writers. more or less, 
Doomed through their lives unprized to be, 
Despite the world—their comfort take, 
Appealing to posterity ! 


THE BEE AND THE CUCKOO 


Thus to the cuckoo said the bee 

** Have done with your monotony ' 
No bird had e’er a harsher tone— 
And such an everlasting one '" 

* Marry '"’ the cuckoo cried—* and vou 
Variety to talk of, too! 

Your honey all of hue the same— 
Your endless hexagons—vou claim, 
Since math'maticians praise your skill 
To abuse all others at vour will!” 

** Not so,”’ the bee replied, * not so 
Want of variety, you know, 

Is never blamed, in things of use 

But works meant only to amuse, 

If they have no variety, 


Are poor eno igh, as all :" 


must see. 


THE VIPER AND THE LEECH 


ver to the leech observed one day. 





The v 
* Both of us sting—and vet, I know not w! 
and a friend, they sav, 


You area favourit 
While me they strive to kill, or from me 








‘True, we both sting,” the little leech rey 


* But mine gives life unto the sick; and vo 
Death, even to the hea 
In this, and this alone, the difference hes, 


“Pwixt erticks who behold with good and ev 


Hest Man, ensures 





“To Europe, dame, 
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VARIETIES. 


MY DARK-EVED ZULETTE. 


BY MRS. CRAWFORD 


Map of Evora! my dark-eyed Zulette! 
In my long hours of sorrow without thee, 

I never found one that could make me forget 
The charm that is ever about thee 

On the beautiful ma 
But they wake but a passing emotion; 


Oh! thou hadst the 


ds of my country I gaze, 


ove of my happiest days, 


The first fruits of my young heart’s devotion. 


Maid of Evora! my dark-eyed Zulette! 
In the dreams of my slumber united, 

I meet thee again, where so often we met, 
When my s; 

When beneath the sweet shade of the orange we roved, 
And the fountain of Inez* shone brightly 

In the beams of the moon, that to look on I loved, 
As it guide 

Maid of E 
Is thy he 


To th 


And the pangs that it cost us to sever? 


t was yay and unblighted; 





joy that we fell when in secret we met, 


When I watched thy sweet looks, as 1 saw thee depart, 
When thy last fond adieu had been spoken, 

Had I thought 
In the 


twas thy last, ah! surely my heart 


grief of that moment had broken. 


BLANCHE OF ROSSBERG, 














There was no sound es gh ol the uht-wind in the deserted 
sweets of Gottingen ; the cry of the reveller had ceased ; the 
} had sou t sheiter in his cot sturbed the silence 
e hour but the bay o ‘ int wo 10 da, arid 1e fit rsts 
ylast 5 5 ed e sickly flame of iauy an expiring lamp 
swept With ré Ss 438 ey ) Us « i@ city 
| sa coid and ¢ t s Sir Alwy i vo | aay 
yere WE ) ive i t iver t € y Hy y Sa t l {- 
wok ow the i biows 
Lead on rod ta ead oO lur the love of heaven Poo 
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er nv mse muels Jthe hum 
Alwyn Db 1Ou Sa sit 
| said eve so s ‘ Bertha, I have 
r surive ee t scl f CSS 
sf you mig eb f sleet ‘ wa u e maiden 
‘ er 5 s uve ‘ t ’ i nur your hati 
4iwyn 8 = i to s torehead ens y sping 
10 1 ex ul Dut thou sayest no 
{ 5s uy ‘ 
Ss! ‘ \ * ened the c Ihave told ye twenty 
s Holy St. Pet Dos it t 1CIT Celis Lovo 
s’ errands on suc ‘ est 
Alwyn only repited by « hening his pace, and after proceeding 
rs net rit s ce, they al lenyth reached the outer gate of the 
ve nd he Was § i ducted Dy lils t » Lhe entrance 
ot € u rit the vo i av de cd t courteous 
rof the m kK to VIS t reler v ifte Na y impatic iv tor 
some m es, Was a " 1 by a lay-sister, bearing a sinall silver 
np, who silently couducted him through several narrow but lofty 
ssages, U e ¢ ne to a small deor, which she cautiously 


eckoned n to tollow her 











Alwyn entered the apartment, and his compahion, making a mo- 
of s lence, vached aco h, upon Which a voung and iovely 
girl reposed, as if in sleep Long ringlets of silken auburn fell over 
rneck and som; One beautitul arm hung trom the couch, the 
ail white ana ling a cruciix Gl ivory ; her lace was paie , her 
*, though pa were moth Css; and so nolselessly she 
eathed, that the lay-sister ttlora nu nent over her, as if to as 
certain that the sy tof the sick maiden had not ssed away 


** How fares the 

















Blanche 1 tine y-sister 
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hou wilt give me a lock of this golden haty 


* A fountain in Portugal, called ** the Tears of Inez,” ir 
‘he beautiful and ill-fated Inez de Castro 


compiun ent to 





to wear as thy love-token on my crest,”’ said the youth, as he pleyed 
with the silken ringlets of the maiden. ‘* Dost love me, Blanche! 
** Dearest Alwyn ! 
Here a sigh, deeper and more sorrowful than the first, was heard 
In the apartment 


TH 





> FAMILY CIRCLE, 


LAUBREL-HILL CEMETERY 








* What see’st thou, Alwyn, that you gaze so fearfully *” BY A. M'MAKIN 
Alwyn replied not, for a weight of ice was at lis heart, and his 
‘ Here the r ‘ st the murmuring t 
tongue clove to his mouth Beside him stood a hiyure arrayed inthe W . 
: ea shall enter in 

habit of the grave, regarding him with @ fixed and mourntul look T av the P 1 q “ 
The features seemed to be familiar to as of one whose face he N ‘ 1 " ‘ wie 
had gazed upon in infancy; but thecold and sorrowful eye fr the Sens a il ee ae 
blood in his veins, his hmbs trembled under him, and, } riess ul ‘ 


mind and body, he sank heavily to the floor’ 
Trance ene 
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Onginal. 


THEODORE’S MESSENGER. 


BY THOMAS HAYNES BAYLY. 


I. 
“Go, my messenger-dove—how I envy your flight 
You on Anna will gaze ere you slumber to-night.” 
Thus Theodore cried, as he fastened the string, 
And his letter lay hid ‘neath its delicate wing 

II. 
Away flew the bird, like a shaft from a bow, 
Poor Theodore thought that its progress was slow; 
From his casement at length he sank back with a sigh, 
But to-morrow,” he said, “I shall read her reply.” 

Iu. 
Oh, slow pass’d the day, and more slow pass'd the night, 
He eagerly watch’d for the first ray of light; 
His dove is returned, he has loosen’d the string 
His letter untouch’d still lies under its wing! 


Iv. 
His courser is urged over mountain and heath, 
Her silence is caused but by danger or death; 
Her cottage he sees, but no Anna is there— 


she is bride to the he! 


In the castle she dwells 





ABROAD. 





FROM CORRESPONDEN 


THE LATE MR. SNEER. 





BY WILLIAM COX 


Tue late Mr. Sneer obtained a considerable reputation simply by 
taking away the reputation of other people 

How sot 

Mr. Sneer was a critick of the first water, and he tomahawked au- 
* thors with more than Indian guste. One of the shelves of his book- 
case was filled with volumes which he had, or thought he had, been 
instrumental in damning. ‘hese he used to contemplate with im- 
mense satisfaction. He called them his literary scalps 
He was the identical gentleman (whatever may be said to the 
contrary) who wrote the celebrated review of Byron's ‘+ Hours of 
Idleness.”’ He it was that called the 


rhymes—that said Bulwer was well enough for boarding-schools 


* Lyrical Ballads’? nursery 


and Boz for pot-houses. He was not to be taken in like the rest of 


the world, by these pretenders to literature. [It was also lie who had 
the merit of discovering that Scott was no poet, but a mere “ roman- 


cer in rhyme ;"" and it was he also that invariably pointed out the 
visible * falling-oif"’ in the several Waverley novels, as they suc- 
ceasively appeared 

When the above authors, in spite of his zealous endeavours, got 
into undisguised favour with the silly good-natured world, he gave 
in a little, and sometimes even perceive d particles ot promise s« at- 
tered over their pages, but he was never the man to commit himself 
by downright, hearty praise. It appeared weak, foolish, and indis 


Besides, he 


better to be dissatistied with a book than satistied ; and for thisrea 


criminating held that it always looked a great deal 


if satistied, you see no further than other people who appre 


ciate and enjoy it; but if dissatisfied, 1 shows that it 


son 
takes some- 
thing infinitely superiour to what that book contains to satisfy you 
Sneer invariably acted upon this maxun; upon which simple, good- 
natured people looked at him admuringly, and sard—* Mr. Sneer was 
not to be put off with anything.” 

Sneer had no great quantity of acumen, but he had a plentiful 
stock of ill-nature, which answered the purpose quite as well—for 
what tells better or flies faster than an il-natured remark. Stringa 
dozen or two of such remarks together, add a little malice, a sprink- 
ling of untruths, and a few grains of flippaney as asubstitute for wit, 
and you have the promise ol many a searching, bitter, brilliant arty le 


, brilliant articles. 


at onee. Sneer dealt very much in searching, bitte 

He was not quick at discovering beauties—indeed, this was a 
necessary consequence of his system He had quickness enough to 
perceive that peevishness and fastidiousness were often mistaken 
for taste; that a reputation for refinement of mind was frequently 
raised on no better superstructure than unsoundness of stomach 
and that a person with deranged biliary organs was much more acute 
in discovering blemishes than those whose internal concerns went 
on naturally and harmoniously. Accordingly, he * pooh’d!” and 
*pish'd,” and found such an immensity of fault with all sorts of au- 
thors, artists, actors, architects, and so on, that every one said he 


must be a man of very superiour judgment indeed 


This was also 
his own opinion 

Sneer professed a superab indance of reverence and admiration for 
the ancients. Not that he studied them, or in fact knew much about 
them, but their names had an imposing effect, and were of great use 


les, he had no temp 


wherewith to knock down the moderns. Besi 
tation to sneer at them, for what is the use of sneering at those who 
are insensible to your sneers. It would have been a wasteful ex- 
penditure of gall No—it was your young, untledged authors that 
he particularly delighted to anatomize. ‘They had not received the 
stamp of the world’s approbation, and of course were perfectly de- 
fenceless and unprotected. They had to look up to eriticks instead 
of looking down upon them, and Sneer was not one of your easy, 
good-natured folks (like Charles Lamb, and a few others.) who let 
down the dignity of the critical vocation in an unseemly manner, by 
putting themselves ona level with their author, nay, sometimes, 
with foolish frankness, partially admitting their own inferiority by unre- 


served admiration, and hearty commendation, and acting rather as 


friendly assistants than as dogmatical censors. No one could lay 
the folly of good-nature to Sneer’s charge, and it was capital fun to 
see how he would belabour a modest and timorous aspirant to fame 
or approbation, and knock his castles down about his ears. True, 
gave him great pain to do so, (he said it did bimself, and doubtless 
he would know,) but still, he added, “ his sense of duty to the pub- 
’ and he 


lick compelled him to give an honest and candid opinion,’ 
often magnanimously added, for he was great upon this theme, 
‘that through good report and evil report—despite whatever impu- 
tations might be cast upon his motives—and at whatever expense of 
personal feeling, he would still—unawed, unbiassed, undeterred— 
continue zealously, faithfully, fearlessly and steadfastly, to discharge 
that duty to that publick.” 


A signal immolation generally followed or accompanied one of 


those spirited declarations 

Sneer pretty well understood all the means from “ faint praise” 
to foaming vituperation, by which a clever man or a promising book 
could be brought into disrepute. He always took high ground at 
the outset, giving the reader to understand that he (Sneer) was im- 
mensely superiour to the poor devil whose performance he had con- 
descended to notice. This being settled, he would proceed to select 
the worst passages, which he placed in the worst light, and he then 
set to work to point out with great unction the ‘ beauties” of the 
author. After this he would make extracts, not bad in themselves 
when read in their proper place, but rendered foolish and ludi- 
crous by being placed in strange juxtaposition, or by being brought 
to bear upon each other in an incongruous manner The reader 
having by these means been pretty well disposed to consider the 
author a fool, Sneer would then show the triumph of his art by ven- 
turing to give areally good specimen of the work. Supposing it to 
be of a light or humorous character, the reader, despite his half- 
formed prejudices, would be perhaps agreeably surprised and car- 
ned away to whathe read, until his hearty laugh would be checked 
by Sneer’s comment at the end—* And this is wit and humour! or 


at least what passes for such now-a-days Shades of Sheridan, 


Smollett, Fielding’—vupon which it would suddenly strike the reader 
that he had been unconsciously betrayed into a very unseemly fit of 


admiration, and on re-perusing the passage he would find it exceed 





There is no withstanding those invocations 


ingly flat and foolish '— 
of the shades 
Sometimes he would select a simple and tender passage which he 
would much commend, earnestly recommending it to mothers as 
being perfectly harmless, and well adapted to infantile capacities 
Or he would take one of a grave, stately and ambitious character, 
after the reading of which he would be seized with a fit of extreme 
humility—lament his incapacity to accompany the author im his eagle 
tights—express his contident belief that there must be some mean- 


gifted author would never have written 


ing in the said passage, or the 
it ; but, at the same time profess his utter tmability to find it out, 
which he would attribute to his being so much in the habit of read 
ing the works of Milton, Pope, Dryden, Goldsmith, and other infe- 
riour spirits 


Occasionally he would hold out encouraging hopes. He would 


admit that the age of miracles had ceased, and that therefore nothing 


was to be hoped for on that score; but then he would contend that 


progressive linprovement was the condition of humanity, and the 


grand characteristick of our Species , and trom these premises he 


would deduce grounds for believing that if the author could only be 


prevailed upon to utterly discard his present loose, Hatulent, and 


vicious style, to learn humility, and to study carefully and zealously 


the best masters, it was not impossible but that he might, in after 
years, pro luce someth ny not quife contemptible 
At other times he would administer excruciating advice If he 


knew the work under review to be the production of an elderly gen 


tleman—the fruits of the patient labour ol anxious years he would 


a school-boy indiscretion—a juvenile 


then presume that it was ouly 


etlervescence, which the good sense of manhood, and acquaimtance 


with the world, would prevent again being repeated At the same 


time, he would add a well-meant hint to the 1 arents, guardians, or 
friends of the (presumed) youth, to n psuch tollies inthe bud, other 
wise they might have a tendency to render the young man ridw 
lous, and perhaps spoil a very excellent and efficient clerk or liner 
draper 

Did a work of ability exhibit an vecasional grammatical errour, he 
would then fee! 
tion—adinit that the “sch 


ngly lament the want of a national system of educa 


olmaster was undoubtedly abroad’’—but 
at the same lime express bis surprise at the extreme dexterity of 


some people in keeping so thoroughly out of his way Ie 


haps he 


would add the pnee of Lindley Murray's Graminar, and where it was 
to be had, with a word or two tn favour of night or adult schools 
Another of Sneer’s pec jualifications was the adroit manner 





in which he could detect a thef In this respect he was a pert 


literary Hays; indeed, he rather exceeded that gentleman, for he 


could) see a plagiarism direct where an ordinary 
could not trace the 


person perh 





most distant resemblance in either sentiment or 


expression 
In short, if Mr. Sneer was not an accomplished critick (which sup- 


ties) he was what 





poses rather a different class of qus is termined a 


exceedingly formidable ° If he much beloved, he was 


was not 


a good deal feared, and that suited hist 





mperand disposition better 


Mr. Sneer’s death was characteristick. It was occasioned by the 


brilliant success of a work he had taken uncommon pains to crush 
This prayed upon his spirits, and affected his liver—(some people 
hinted that he never had a heart)—the bile overflowed its proper 
bounds, pervaded his whole system, brought on a bilious fever, and 
carried him off just as the fourth edition of the hated work was 
advertised ‘he deceased left a very numerous family 


Orgmal. 
THE FAIRIES’ 


BY MISS JANE TAYLOR. 


SONG. 





1. 
Hark! for the beetle winds his horn, 
The dew-drop glitters on the thorn; 
Now let us to the daisied lawn, 
Dancing along. 
I. 
From acorn cells we spring to view, 
In robes of moonshine tinged with blue ; 
And pearly bands of evening dew 
Bound in our hair. 
ul. 
And now we form the magick ring, 
And merrily dance and merrily sing; 
A fairy’s dance is a pretty thing, 
In the moonshine. 
Iv. 
But ere the dawn returns again, 
We wind along the wooded lane, 
And glow-worm torches light the train, 
All the way home 





FROM CORRESPONDENTS AT HOME, 


LETTER FROM JOHN SMITH, 

Smithville, Down East, in the state of Maine, March 19, 1999 

Dear Ginerat.—l've jest got a letter from our son Joh 
and as I ‘spose you haint heard nothin’ from him yet, 


down 


since he 
went to fight for our disputed territory, I thought I would 
set down and write a line or two, and send vou John’s letter. ;: 

but a few lines he writ to his marm and the children, which don’t 


seem to have much to du about the war 





I "spose you mig get the news from our disputed territory by 
the way of Smithville, about as quick as any way, for the post fror 
comes right by here 


Houlton, on the upper road, I got John's 


t I went in and read it over to 


letter last night, jist before bed-time 
old grandfather ; and the old gentleman was so rejoiced about it, he 
But 
in't have room to give you all John’s 





couldn't hardly sleep a wink all night. I mustn't write any 


more myself; if I do, I sh 


letter; and I want to give it to you in his own words: for accor 


in’ to my notion, although he’s but a stripplin’ of a boy yet, a 


wont be seventeen years old till the fifth day of next May, vet. 


cordin’ to my notion, he writes reinarkable well. He went t 


school to cousin Debby in his vounger days, and since that, I've 


teached him the solid branches myself. But John writes as follers 
Our Disputed Territory, pretty near the Line, March the 13th, 1829 


know t 


nes will find vo 


Dear Fatner—lI take my pen in hand to let you 
I'm as hearty as a bear, and hope these few | 
mother, and grandfather, and cousin Debby, and all the cl 


enjoying the same blessing. We stood our march rev 








Marka t \¢t 
and are all alive, and safe and sound asa whistle. And Sarge 
Johnson makes a most capital officer. He's jest sich a man as 
wanted down here—there's no skeering him, I can te!! vo ! 
tight against bears, and wild-cats, and the British, and thunder 
lightnin’, and anything else, that should set out to meddle with ovr 


j / 


disputed 


And he 


has any hard fight 


territory s taken a master-liking to me too, 


savs if he ng to do, although I'm the youngest 





the company, he shall always choose me first for his rig 


He says I had more pluck at the drafting than any 


y, and 


one in tne w e 


compa he should rather have me by his side in battle, tha 


any three of the rest of ‘em But maybe you'd like to hear some 


r about our march down here, and so on 








For the first four or five hours, we marched rather too fast 
pretty nigh tuckered out, for we was all so arnest to get dow 
there before the first battle come on, that we almost run ha t 
time At last, about one o'clock, Bully Wiggins—vou know w 
a short-legged little fat chunk of a thing he is—he beg g 
behind a good deal, and puffed and sweat as bad as our colt w 


alone with him At last, as I 


Wiggins, who had got away a good many rods 


said about i 


alore, 





18, Stopt short im the middle of the road, and called out to Sarge 


Johnson as loud as he could holle r, and says he, 
: . . 
‘It’s no use; I can't run like a hoss all dav, and witheut 3 
mouthful to eat tu I'm half starved now, and as tired as 


I sav, Sargent Johnson, we must s Oop and rest a little w 





ung to eat, or | can’t keep up with you no longs 


t's no use to try 


At that, Sargent Jobnson ordered us to halt till Billy come 
So the poor feller come puffing along up to us, and rubbing his 
across his forhead to wipe the sweat off: and the sargent t 





bein’ it was past one o'clock, we'd halt, and have some refreshment# 
The re was a house a little wavs ane id ot us, ar ] a ple nty of Ww 
piled round the door-way, that would make good seats for us to * 
d non; so we marched along up to it, and halted, and sot dow 
on the wood pile, ar d took off our knapsacks, and got out our victua’s 
and begun to eat our dinner Presently, the old gentleman of the 


| as 
youse looked out of the window, and see us, and he opened the 


door, and come right out to us, without any hat on, and savs he, 
‘**My boys, are you going down to fight for our disputed ter 
ritory '” 


Sargent Johnson told him, that was jest exactly what we wa 


up to 
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said the old gentleman, “and you look like 
brave fellers too. Our company started off yesterday, and one of 
my boys has gone with it. I hope you'll be able to get there about 
as soon as they do, so that our side may be strong-handed before the 
first fight comes on.” 

Sargent Johuson told him, we was determined to be there before 
the first battle come on if possible, and meant to have a hard 


” 


“ That’s right, 


in't too. 

“ Ab, you're the boys for me,” said the old gentleman ; ** if I was 
afew years younger, and wasn’t quite so lame, I believe T should 
go with you. Did you ever hear anything so impudent as "twas for 
them British to carry off our land agent as they did? and then to 
be stealin’ logs on our disputed territory—why, it makes my blood 
bile when I think of it 
pile; come, go into the house, and eat your dinners, and you shall 


But, come, don’t set out here on the wood- 


have as much of my cider as you can drink.” 

We thanked him, and told him we didn't keer if we did. So we 
went in, and had a good drink of cider with our victuals, and sot 
and rested ourselves nearly an hour, and then marched along again 
We took it a little slower in the afternoon, so that Billy Wiggins 
made out to keep up with as pretty well 

We got to Augusta about sunset; and jest as we was marching 
along by the State-house, which is a very fine building, more than 
as big again as our barn, and all made of hewed stone, and stands 
up on a little hill pretty near the road ; so, jest as we got along 
against the State-house, the Legislater was adjourned, and the folks 
was all coming out in a heap, right down towards the road 

‘¢ Halt,’ cried Sargent Johnson, all to once. * Left face ; front, 
dress ; rear rank close to the front ; heads up.” 


Then he run along and whispered to us, and says he, “ Now, 


g 
boys, we'll give °em a solute; and I want you should do it man- 
fashion. Now you mind and have your guns well-shouldered, and 


1 the word of command, and all 


be very careful te mind shoot to once. 
You must mind and pint your guns high, so as to go over every- 
body's heads, for you know there’s balls in °em—and these aint the 
British folks that we are going to fire at now, remember that. | 
shall give the word of command, make ready, take aim, fire—and 
when you hear the word fire, you must pull trigger all to once, and 
blaze away like thunder.” 

We all told him we would, and he went along, and took his stand 
at the head of the company. We'd all kept our guns well loaded 
during the day, for fear what might happen, and we shouldered ‘em 
as the sargent told us, and got all fixed, and stood with stiff upper 
lips, and all ready to fire Jest as the main body of the legislater- 
folks and the people got along down within about two rods of the 
road where we stood, Sargent Johnson hollered out with a good 
loud military voice, 

* Make ready——” 

Crack! went Billy Wiggins’ gun—smoke, powder, wad, and 
anybody so struck 


everything blazing into the air. I never see 





vp as Sargent Johnson was—he coloured as red as a 


looked as if he would a bit Billy Wiggins’ head off But when he 


see the rest of us held on, and didn’t pull, he plucked up courage 
again, and give the rest of the word of command 

* Take aim—Fire—”" 

In a moment we all pulled, pretty near together tu, and if we 
didn’t give “em areal stunder, I wont guess ag 
people jumped, and some squat, like geese going into a barn door 
But when they found nobody wasn't killed, they come along dow: 


to the road, and inquired of Sargent Johnson what town we come 





from, and shook hands with us, and seemed to be very glad to see 
us, and said they was glad we'd got along; for things looked ter- 


¢ 
1 territory, end the sooner we 


ible squally down to our 
could get there the better 





Bime by Governour Fairfield come out of the State-house, and 
7 


come along down to the road, and says he, 
“My brave fe 


from '" 


ow-soldiers, I'm glad to see you; what town do 


you come 
Sargent Jvhnson told him we was the Sm.thville detac hment, ar 
} ited 


was on our way down to territory, and if he had any 


should be happvt 


commands to send that wav, we ocarry ‘em. The 








governour's a little piece of aman to look at; but they say he’s 
grit enough aboard fur two common-size d men He uid he had ) 


particular commands to send by us, only he wanted us to get dowr 
f 
ily could, and 


there as quick as we poss report ourselves to Colone 
Jarvis, and he would take command of us, and tell us what to d 





And, says he, “ I want you to tell Jarvis to hold on down there like 
a dog to a root, and not give up an inch to them British chaps; if 
he wants more men, only send word to me, and he shall have ‘em 
by regiments, as many as he wa But tell him never to give 

an inch ; if Sir John Harvey frets—let him fret. But above all, te 





Jarvis to hold on to the logs, live ordie. And now, my brave fe||ers 


said the governour, * it’s too late for you to go any further to-1 


you shall have a chance to sleep in one of the lobbies of the State- 


house, and I'll see that you have victuals and drink provided for 
you ; and I want you to be under way again by sunrise in the morn- 
ing, whether I am up or not.” 

So we bid the governour good night, and he sent a man to show 
and 


us the way into the State-house, to bring us what we wanted to 


eat and drink. And we fared well, too, I can tell you—a plenty of 
bread and meat, and hot coffee, and a basket of apples. We helped 
ourselves, you may depend, as though we hadn't had anything to eat 
fora month. The legislater-folks came back in crowds and flocked 
round the door, and a great many of ‘em come in and talked with 
us about the war down in our disputed territory. They all said the 


land was ourn, every inch of it, and we must stick to it and not give 


up a single tree; for the legislater was determined to etand by us | of truce of; for Sargent Johnson said it must be white, and we 
| and would vote to pay all the expenses. After they'd all cleared 
{| out, we laid down and took e nap. And about an hour before sunrise 
I got up and looked out, and see "twas al! broad daylight ; so | went 
and touched Sargent Johnson and told him ‘twas time to be stirring 


hadn't one of us got a white handkerchief or any sich thing ; so we 
seemed to be kind of stuck 


about that 


At last, says I, ** You needn't bother 
So I tore 


off a good large square piece of my shirt and tied it on to the end of 


There's more ways to kill a cat than one.” 


He sprung on his feet quicker than if he'd been shot, and says he, I 
“ Where? 


my gun 


my gun, and says l— 


where’ where be they’? I'm ready for‘em. Give me * Sargent, I'm ready 


give me my sword! Stand by, boys, I'll go ahead! Where After he told me what to sav, I shouldered my gun and marched 


pee 


be they up towards the camp with my flag of truce flying. The camp stood 


And then he begun to rub his eyes, and looked round and see me, up on a rising ground about a quarter of a mile from our company, 


and says he— ind their soldiers was all out and formed ina line three or four deep 


**Oh, John, is it you’ I believe [ was dreaming. I thought the But I marched right straight up to ‘em; and when I got up within 


enemy was jest a breaking into our camp, and I was going to send a few rods, the commanding officer come along out with his sword 
daylight through ‘em about the quickest." And then he looked ovt in his hand and met me. Says I— 
of the window, and says he, * By zounds! it’s morning; come, * Who commands these troops ? 
John, call ‘em up, and let us have a bite of something to eat and be * Colonel Jarvis,” says he 
agoing.”’ ** 1] want to see him,” says I 
So I roused them all out, and we got some breakfast, and got all “I'm the man,” savs he 


ready to start a little before sunrise. We found out where the go- been 


* Well, sir, 


for all day 


says I, “you are the very man we've looking 


vernour boarded, and Sargent Johson said he meant to give him a 


salute as we went by, if he wasn’t up. So when we got 


let vou want what you 
If he us, 


In a minute the governour come running may go back and tell him we don’t want any of his flays of truce, 


We'll, sir,” says he, ** I'm ready for you, 


along “ 


against the house, he give the word to fire, and we blazed away w But is Sir John Harvey any where about here * vou 





like a clap of thunder 


to the window in his shirt and he opened the window and | and no par 


looke d and says he— a 


sleeves, for we are determined to hold on to the 


loga 


eving about it ; 


out, » every inch of it, and the too, 1f we have to dre in the last 


** That’s you, my brave fellers, you are the sort forme. Inever ditch himself if he can.” 


shall! be afraid of the British wi 


, and he 
* But,” 


John Harvey's folks by a jug full 


mav hell 
dear sir, you are mistaken; we aint Sir 
We are 


ment, under command of Sargent Johnson, and have come down to 


le IT have sich fellow-soldiers as vou says I, * my 





are. ‘Tell Jarvis to stick to the old line; we'll have the line of ‘83, the Smithville detach 


come what will. And don't forget to tell Jarvis to mind and hold 


on to the logs.” jine vour forces 


Ah, ha!” 


back and told his men 


‘that alters the case So he run 


He wished us a speedy and shot down the window, and 


we )ouggt d along 


march, says the cc 


ow “twas, and they set up three tremendous 


It's no use for me to try to tell you all about the everlasting vreat cheers that made the woods r again 
long road we had to go over to get dow vere ; for there’s more As soon as our company heard at, they come running up the 
mountains, and hills, and woods, and rivers, and ponds, and brooks, hill hike a flock of sheep, and Sargent Johnson and the colonel was 








and snow-banks, and swamps, than you could shake a stick at for so glad to see each other, that they shook hands so hard, I didn’t 
amonth. Our disputed territory is a terrible long ways off, and know but they would have pulled one another's hands off The 
there's no end to it when vou pet there We didn't stop to Houl- co t ’ e camp and give us some dinner, and 
ton, for our orders was to go right down into the n dst of it, and) said “he was most confounded ry ad we'd vot along, for he d beet 
report or rselves to Colonel Jarvis So we inquired the way along expecting a brush with the British a number of days 

and found Colonel Jarvis and his men was gone on to Fitzherbert's We haint had much « ce to look about here vet, but when we 


d was building 1 





farm, down close to e, a p a fortification do, I'll write agai consarned about eur giving 


We marched along tll we come clear in sigt » farm, and could pany of our disputed territory, for our troops is all as fierce as 

















see the men to work tiers about it, and Colonel Jarvis, though he's a little, small, thin 

* Now,” says Sarvent Johnson, **now, my bovs, is the time to nan, he’s yest as smart as a steel-tray 
show your best See that vour guns are wel. loz d, and march p Crave my love toa he loiks, and | remain vour loving s« JOWN 
to the camp like heroes.” _— 

We stopped and examined our guns to see if they was well load Dear Gineral, my son's letter 1s sv long, I haven't got time to add 
ed, and as Billy Wiggins was fumbling over his lock to see if the another word \ Ts, JOHN SMITH, Esquikt 
priming was good, somehow or other he let her go; and he had a 
monstrous heavy charge im, and she ro l away through the woods ORIGINAL TRANSLATIONS, 

ce a harrycane At that, Sargent Joh mm almost swore, and said 
ve wished Billy Wiggins had staid to home. But he told us t Prom ‘ , 1G Merde 

yulder our guns and march uy ck-step towards the camp. S 
Cae alk alanis ss Geiliniatihs aah inetd ais: stein ti niall i THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 
ter rround t c l ve © ¢ st k as ecs adhe Dei. me, ve we ‘ ers of the rough, dark carn, who gave 

tv form oa t sent ’ rd the g s s f as you your } t ¥ delicate ft ers were vou 

they could make theur mas y And a ( . I rie \ ‘s » ’ ’ ‘ s’whatad s les 
eemed to be taking the command, and placing the men this way ve ste Cron ! ve y very ves Ie me ’ 
and that, and making his bright sword fly about lke a streak of ywers ‘ \ \ t ous work, and how they 1 

shtning. Sargent Johnson told us to halt; for we begun to fee ed together, why ‘ ! woven your fine texture, and ad od 
a littie bine ali to once We didn’t know but we had missed o y idl way | t ely creat ve « 
road and got over the line, and that might be a camp of the British y a We ( i shle shall relate tome w 
So Sargent Johnson the t was best to stop and reconnoitre ) s« e 
a litte Wii s vet the Fa sa i desolate and akedr x ‘ ! 

Bime by we see one chap from the can p running tow ards the ( vy band of Ny prepared the v is 1 (j 
Vyouuds as ird as he co s ’ e re y r¢ :it w towers In various wavs. the 

lis the British,” said Sargent Johnso s the Brit ‘ ‘ ether S00 rthe snow, and im th v pra 
thev are atrid of us; see how at felierr 4 Hlum for i the } ‘ bile Hope ste j 

But am e we heard the brisk little 1 that had the co ‘ fille with « ’ ince the little cups of the 
mand, baw] out after him to stop, and he swung his sword 1 da efresh li i Afterwards came a ha ty tering choir 
tf he <« ike s head off The felle ~kKed over his sho I nany-« et ( cs e 7 t ed her head; the Nay 
kept ng At that the commander kecnt u Ao gun and called 8 glanced ar uw la reyes 
again, and savs he If you dk t come right hac ] puta Many « ers esse ymnd Ny sem oved themselves also 

yuh vour heart in a minute That stopt the feller, and he come aor I 1, ands ver its beautiful appearance 

ck na ook his place the ranks And behold! whe \ r stions had faded d the 

Vhere’s spunk there,” said Sargent Johnson, “let ‘em belong to | TevOwn thereol and the joy of the creators had passed away, thus 
which side of the line they w If I knew they was Br , we'd || * e Venus to ber G W hy ry yi tersof Cirace! rise ' 
vce ‘em and ve ‘em battle at once But I should hate to fire at md weave ve » I ¥ r aw 1 vis e flower 
emt we know, for fear they mighy be ong to our side They went down to Ear Aula, the Grace of Ja» P 

We was a little staggered for a while to know what was be to fo ed the I ! a and | myne fashion “ . v 
do. As near as we could see what they was about at the camy the flower of J L the v Rose 

ev was busy to work getting ready to fight us And as there was Many flowers « eld and garden ¢ ed one another; the 
only eleven of us, and there seemed to be some hundreds of the Laly and Ro env none 1} were env i by all ln s erly 
we thought it was best for us to be on the look out, and see that | leneship they mn together one tield, and heighten ea er's 

they didn't get the advantage of us. Sargent Ji son said he didn’t | Charms, for sisterly Graces have fasinone ynd wnited them 
missed the ] Ma it is on y if ‘ eCAs morn / N and R Ses ’ may the if 


how we could have road, and he coul 


heve vet, but what thev belonged to our side telary Croddesses 


ile, dwe tiie 


. j t mou 
“Tf there's any one of you that dares to go up with a flag of truce, 
{ think we better send up and have a fair understanding with ‘en THE HEAVENLY SHEPHERD. 





before we begim to fight.’ 


None of 


boy for him to send on that are arrant. And says he— 


Deep in the midnight, before the spring-feast on which the first 


’ o ai ten J 2 oh 
the rest of ‘em started, so I told the born suns of the human race were to bring a thank-offering to th 


Creator, their mother was visited by a wonderful dream. The white 


“ That's you, John, I knew before | spoke, you Was the manor | roses that her you iad planted around his altar, were trans 


rest so 


it. So get ready.”’ | formed to full red roses, which as yet she had never seen. She we 


But come to look round we couldn't find anything to make a flag | about to gather them, but they fell to pieces at her touc! On the 
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altar upon which heretofore only milk was offered, lay now a bleed- | one is as good as the other; but the Hudson is yet new, while an- 


ing lamb. Weeping voices were lifted up all around, and a sound | tiquity and poetry have united to hallow the Rhine. The traveller 


of despair was in them; and anon, all was lost in sweet tones, in 
tones which she had never heard before 

Then a beautiful meadow was spread out before her—more beau- 
tiful even than the paradise of her youth; and, upon it, kept his 
flock a white-robed shepherd, in the form of her son. The red roses 


were around his hair; and in his hand was the harp from which those 





sweet tones proceeded He turned lovingly towards her, he was 
about to approach her—and vanished Thedream vanished with him 
Awaking, she observed how red the morning light appeared, and 
went with heavy heart to the feast-offering 
The brothers brought their offerings; the parents went home 
At evening the younger son returned not. Anxiously his mother 
Himself 


lay bleeding on the altar; the roses were dyed with his blood ; the 


sought him She found his flock scattered and drooping 





ngs of Cain resounded from a neighbouring cavern 


wa 
Insensible, the mother sank upon the body of her son, when, for 


the second time, the vis‘on appeared Her son was that shepherd, 


! 
whom she saw yonde r, in anew par adise I he re d roses were around 
his hair; tones of melody sounded from his harp, and thus he sang 


to her—* Look up; towards heaven, to the stars, weeping mother, 


look up. See yonder that glittering chariot; i conveys to other 


meadows, toa more beautiful | yradise than thou sawest in Eden, 


where the rose of Innocence blooms unstained, and all sighs are lost 
In sweet tones.” 

The vision disappeared ; strengthened in spirit, Eve stood up by 
the pale corse of her son And in the morning, when she had be 


dewed hin with her tears, and crowned him with the roses from his 
altar, the father and mother buried him near the altar of his God, as 
the first rosy hght appeared But often she sat on his grave at mid 
night, and looked up towards heaven, to that high chariot of stars, 


and sought her lost shepherd there vu. v. Ww 





ORIGINAL SKETCILES, 


INK LINGS OF IDEAS. 


HISTORY OF EVENTS THAT NEVER HAPPENED 


D'Israeus, in his “ Curiosities of Literature,” has a chapter on 


this subject He mentions but two such events Livy alludes to 
Alexander's projected invasion of Italy, and then giving louse to 


his imagination, descants beautifully upon what would have been 


the probable conse vence, if he had put his design into execution 


After the Saracens had been « xpel ed from Spa 





tented noble, formed a conspiracy, which was timely discovered, to 


re-admit them and subvert the Spanish empire If he had succeeds d, 
many who now kneel in a church, would be prostrating themselves 
in a mosque 

In 1637, Cromwell 


ca, when he was stayed 


Another and better example might be given 
was on board a vessel to emigrate to Amer 
by order of council. If he Aad come, the royal cause triumphing it 
the struggle that ensued, the king’s prerogative would have swal- 
lowed up the rights of the people, and the FE 


not exlibit, as 1 now does, an almost perfect model. We may 


glish constitution would 


easily imagine, too, what a different character a man of Cromwell's 
Ir stead 


ild, in all 


vast and restless genius would have given to this country 
of offering to the world a lesson of libertv, America wo 
probability, be groaning at this moment under the yoke of a de spot 


OF PERSONS ONK WOULD LIKE TO SKE 


under this head, there is a very beautiful essay in “ Hazlitt’s Re 
mains,” reporting a conversavion between Wordsworth, Lamb and 
others 


If I were 


‘Thev, however, only specity!:ng particular individuals, said 
nothing as to the Ard of persons they would like to see 
to attempt to define those whom I would call up, 
“ Heroes I should ne'er 

Have seen else on this side of the dim shore,” ete 
IT would say that it was not those who were simply great, and dis- 
tinguished only by the magnifying of those qualities they possess in 
common with the rest of the world, as Newton, Locke, ete. ; but 
those who were marked by some eccentricity, some pleasant ol 
quity of character, who were unlike everybody else Mhat I may 


illustrate what I mean: Dr. Johnson and Coleridge were, perhaps, 


more celebrated than any two men that ever lived for their conver 
satronal powers. Now, I wouldn't trouble myself to talk with the 
foriwer, while I would give the world to Aear the latter preach, as 


Dr. Johnson simply excelled in what he said, aided by no adventitious 


Lamb designated his Inspire d outpouri 





rence is this 
or extrinsick circumstances ; Celeridce not only charmed byw the 
matter, but much more by the manner, the swelling, rich anc 
nated voice, the wild, bright eye, the rapt air, and, above all, the 
thrilling topicks on which he was wont to discourse 


THE RHINE AND THE HUDSON 


One thing showing the strength of the principle of association is, 


g 
that we always transfer our idea of the social, literary and scienti 
fick inferionty of a new country, to its physical gifts hkewise. I 
once heard a fellow say when he saw the Mississippi, ** Not so bad 


for a new country !" recognising involuntarily, the superiority of long 
settled states over those newly colonized, in all that relates to man 


or his works, and carrying over the same feeling to the works of God 





General opinion as to the comparative beauty of the scenery upon 
the Rhine and Hudson, affords another exemplitication of this strange 
confusion of *hings. T have no doubt but that, really and intrinsically, 


on the latter recollects that two thousand years ago Cesar battled 
upon its banks, that the castles frowning over it* precipices were 
each the scene of some heroick deeds, some desperate and long-en- 


and that the plains stretching out on either side, have 





dured siege ; 
flowed with the blood of thousands of brave men. On the contrary, 
there are none of these associations connected with the Hudson, 
and in consequence it occupies, and will continue to occupy, only 


a secondary place in the eye of the world H 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE NEW-YORK MIRROR 


A number of ladies request that the inclosed may be inserted in 
the Mirror, for the benefit of its numerous female readers. It was 
publishe d many years since, but a copy of it cannot be found except 
in bound volumes, and it is presumed this (which has been sent 
We think 


the advice excellent ;—followed, it will contribute to the ha 


trom Virgu ja) is the only one north of the Potomack 


' 


ness of WOMAN 


ADVICE OF A FATHER TO HIS ONLY DAIL GUTER, 
Written wmmediately after Aer marriage 


BY PATRICK HENRY 


My pEAR DauGuTER—Y ou have just entered into that state whic 


is replete with happiness or misery. ‘The issue depends upon that 
prudent, amiable, untlorm conduct, wich wisdom and virtue so 
strongly recomme nd, on the one hand, or on that taper idence which 


a want of reflecuon or passion may prompt on the other 





You are allied to a man of honour, of talents, and of an open, ge 
nerous disposition You have, therefore, in yo r powe all e ¢ 
sential ingredients of domestick happiness: it cannot be marred, if 
you now! ct upon thatsystem of conduct which you ought inva 
riably to pursue—if you wow see Clearly, the path from which yo 
will resolve never to deviate. Our conduct is often the result of 
whim or caprice, olltenm such as will give us m va pang, t css 


we see, beforehand, what 1s always the most pralsewortny, and t 
most esse! 11 to happiness 


The first maxim which you sho ldimpress deeply upon your mind, 


is, never to atte mpt to contre! your husband by oppos m, by di 

pleasure, or any other mark of anger. A man of sense of prudence 
of warm feelings, Cannot, and will not, bear an Opposition of any 
kind, which is attended with an angry look or expression. The cur 
rent of his atlections ts suddenly stopped; his attac ent is weak 
ened ; he begins to feel a mortification the most } ent; he is 
velittied eve his own eyes and be assure the wile who once 
excites those s¢ cnts in the reast Of a hus a, W ever re 

the high gre iwhichshe mightand ought to have retained. Whe 


! he be a good man, he expects trom her smiles, not 





frowns; he expects to find in her one who ts not to contro 

not to take trom hun the freedom of acting as his own d el 
shall direct, bul one Who will place suc n i as to 
beleve that his prudence ts his best g ‘ ings, w , 
reality are mere trifles in themseives, ce bicker s 
and even quarrels Never permit them to be a subject of dispute 
yield them with pleasure, with a smule of affection. Be assured that 


} 


one difference outwelghis them ail a thousand, or ten thousand times 
A ditlerence with your husband ought to be considered as the creat 
est calamity as one that 1s to be most studiously guarded against: 
t is a demon which must never be permitted to enter a 
where ails iould be peace, un 


npa red contidence, and heartfelt al 
fection Besides, what can a woman gain by her opposition or her 


nditlerence Nothing 


husband's respect for her virtues, she loses his love, and with that, 


> 
But she loses everything she loses her 


all prospect of future happiiess. She creates her own misery, and 


ers idle and silly complainis, but 1 





ters 





en ut } hem in Vain The 

love of a husband can be retained only by the ugh opimion which he 
f." " 

entertains of his wiie s goodness of heart, of her amiable disposition, 


of the sweetness of her temper, of her prudence, of her devotion to 


him Let noth ng upon any Occasion ever lessen that oy 10 On 
the contrary, it should augment every day he should have much 


more reason to admire her for those excclient qualities, whe 





cast a lustre over a virtuous woman, when her personal attractions 
are no more. 


Has your husband staid ont longer than you expected’ Wher 


he returns receive him as the partner of your heart. Has he d say 


pointed you In something you expected, whether of ornament, or 





furniture, or of any convemency Never evince discontent: re 


ceive fis ay ooyv with cheertuiness. Does he, when vou are house 





Loe pe r, Invite companv without i 
W hateve 


it mav be, however impossible it 


orming you of it, or bring | 


with bim a triend may be your repast, however scanty 


av be to add to it, receive them 





with a pleasing countenance, adorn your table with cheertulness 
rive to vour husband and to your con ny a hearty weicome : it 
will more than compensate for every other deficiency ; it will ev ri 
ove for your husband, good sense m yourself, and that politeness 
of manners, which acts as the most powerful charm! it will give 


o the plainest fare a zest superiour to all that luxury can boast 


Never be discontented on anv occasion of this nature 








In the next place, as you s d's success in his profession w 
ce end upon his poy arity, and as the ers ot wilt ive no 
litle influenee in extending or lessening the respect and esteem of 
others for her husband, you should take care to be affable and polite 
to the poorest as well as the richest A reserved haughtiness isa 
sure indication of a weak mind and an unfeeling heart 

With respect to vour servants, teach them to respect and love 


vou, while vou expect from them a reasonable discharge of ther 








respective duties Never tease vourself, or them, by scold rs 4 
has no other effect than to render them discontented and imperti 


nent. Admonish them with a calm firmness 


Cultivate your mind by the perusal of those books which instruct 
while they amuse Do not devote much of your time to novels: 
there are a few which may be useful and improving In giving a 
higher tone to our moral sensibility ; but they tend to vitiate the 
taste, and to produce a disrelish for substantial imtellectual food. 
Most plays are of the same cast; they are not friendly to the deli- 


cacy which is one of the ornaments of the female character. His- 


tory, geography, poetry, moral essays, biography, travels, sermons, 
and other well-written religious productions, wiil not fail to enlarge 
your understanding, to render you a more agreeabie companion, 
and to exalt your virtue 
ligion, has no security for her virtue ; it is sacrificed to her pas- 


A woman devoid of rational ideas of re- 





18, Whose voice, not that of God, is her only governing pr nciple 
Besides, in those hours of calamity te which families must be ex- 
posed, where will she find support, if it be not in her just reflections 
upon that all ruling Providence which governs the universe, whe- 
her inanimate or animate 

Mutua! politeness between the most intimate frier ds, is essen- 
t at harmony, which should never be once broken or inter 
rupted. How 


more warm the attachinent, the less wiil either 





nt then is it between man and wife! The 





rhted, or treated with the smallest degree of ruc 

















v Css OT inatter 
tion - | s politeness, then, i it be notin itsell a virtue, at 
em s of ness a new iustre, itis the m 
ol eve quarrels It is the oii of 
course, re gives to everything a smooth, an 
eve ind a 
I will only | happiness does not depend upon 
vea r wealth, Dbutin minds properly 
tempered and united to our respective situations. Competency is 
ecessary all beyond that point, is Weal. Do not suppose how- 
ever, that | would not advise your husband to augment his property 
by ali honest and commendable me s I would w sn to see him 
actively engaged in such a purs ecause ¢ ement, @ s¢ us 
en ovinent opta ng some sudable end, is essential t ' 
ess | the t Ve of a tort t V nouravie means, and 
particularly by or onal exert a an Gerives parti if satis 
* fact ) nm se ; 4 t is Weill as om the creas r estimatio 
‘ ch he is hie hy those arour n 
In the mana me of vour domestick e« erns, let prudence and 
Vise € mommy eV i Let ne ess, Ooracr ‘ ne be seen 
a \ cdiftlere ae if t s. I é t vw i st f i 
ty; always reserve some ing for the hand of « tv, and never 
et yvour coor be ¢ sed to e& voice ¢ sutler \ \ our 
sery « partie i ‘ have the str est « « \ r 
‘ hem be we ed, we clothed, nursed i sickness 
er ie em be stly treated 
LITERARY ODDS AND ENDS. 
THE HEROINE OF SHAKSPEARE ‘MEASURE FOR MEASURE There 
S nothing y her i this drama except Isa I remem 
| Vv (says ( pb mv S ser 
y reroine, | etter reflect staught met h I 
wise. What would 0 ! pride ot w 
v hie rity were capable of compr - \ » all domestick 
I s! The dis ! ! € St¢X 15 ‘ } 
e of lif lhis t never s a1 mor y 1 
~ aW t s play Ww Cas ra a 
sa boy, tot se of P s Se he 
! s yi { her vil “ 
« to rbv P “ i! Ww skin over rs rie 
1 1 s her « r I vs 
thanks to Shaksy r Is 1 Ww ive seen at sand 
br ers perish, sooner than have s ted to such a shame 


Epivarn on sHaksPears.—The following epitaph on Shakspeare 


was written in 1616, by an unknown author 











Renowned Spenser, lye a thought more nighe 
To learned Chaucer; and rare Beaumont, lye 
A little nearer Spenser, to make roome ’ 
For Shakspear in your three tf tour-fold tombe ; 
To lodge all four m one bed make a shift 
Until doom’s day, for rdly will a fitthe 
Between this day and that, by fate be slaine 
For whom your curtaines may be drawn againe 
\ NARROW EscarP A few days ago a notary of D 1 Bur 
cundy, was proceed to Cie sw a sum of four hu t 
0 as whe i I ive iy i Wou Ww ’ ye “asf i 
it t b ed ew dy rt ‘ n He mse she 
t at 1@ basket, and was oO ste t © ve cle, when 
1 suspecte sé if ’ 0 eaina 11 a t He d 
the presence of min » droy s wh eque g the ed 
vy to cK ) i | ‘ ea V oped 
ott double < time lon re s r is ‘ t 
s ed to tind tha ( skeltco ed aj ol ik s s 
a ¢ er 
Usk OF DISAPPOINTMENT A story is told of a Scotch noblem 
who, in order to break his daughters of too ardent a purs ! 
eas e, would w them to eecept of an invitatior to ab 
dress i rcder tis € wwe to the ) t s expect 
ad s were abo Oo t ! >t carr vi y re 
ditto t each ruse, Orde ey s y t 
uressé res COU Ss, i ) ve 
et avoca ; a 
FPasHion tN The | s yndent e New 
\ KS s 4 s é t 1100s 
el : dies \« 8 s | ntro 
duced at Parts S ¢ i ¢ elain \ hook ot ge 
Sue is rgra € eto ys, a walk 
ete s ced s the chatclaine i ouly quali 
s are, | ius © ¢ i 
(CrIPsies I ! ’ ‘ rac ary race in | rye Asia 
and Af i, Is ile ’ o ve ‘ at sand I 
(America they e ln rto q as nber 
ire sald to ive ¢ t lo er rece y ] ) the 
vorid they the same k ol g rish, which is very simuiar 
to the la » of Hindostan, to which rv their o n has, 0 


that account, been assigned 


‘Shant I see you hum from singin’ 


EVADING THE QUESTION 
kull to-night, Jerushy ?’ “No 





1 Such thing I 





don’t want you nor your company 
exactly understand what I said?’ “Yes, I did. You asked me if 
‘Wy, no, I didn’t 


uben.”’—“ P’'raps you didn’t 
you might’nt see me hum.” I only asked you 
how your marm was !” 

An ancient art, said to have been fashionable 
among young girls and wives; now entirely out of use, or practised 
only by the lower orders. 


Hovsewirery 
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LITERARY NOTICE 





Titanta’s Banquet, a Mask, AND OTHER 
Boston : Otis, Broaders and Co 


“Tus Rutns oF ATHENS ; 
Poems. By G. Ih 
We are surprised that these very beautiful poems have not ex- 
cited a more general attention, than they appear to have received 
from the press. The only explanation we can devise for this appa- 
rent neglect is, that the press have not been very generally favoured 
with copies. ‘* The Ruins of Athens,” the longest poem in this ele- 
gantly printed volume, was, as we learn from the preface, begun at 
Piraeus in 1838. Itis written in the Spenserian stanza, and con 
tains many passages of uncommon beauty and power. The follow 
ing 1s not an unfavourable specimen of its tone: 


** The morn is up—with cold and dewy eye 

"eeps, like a vestal from her clotster, forth 

In biushing brightness; the gray peaks on high 

Lift her vid altars in the clear, blue north ; 

The clouds ascend, on light Winds rne, that come 

Laden with fragrance ; and from each 

Where every god In turn has ind a 

Nature sends up ber incense, and her face 
Unveils to Him whose shrine and dwelling are all space.” 





Of the lyrical pieces we prefer the lines ‘To the memory of a 
friend,” and those entitled “Early Spring.’’ “ Leila,” and “ The 
Time is gone,” remind us a little too much of Pinckney; and the 


verses to an old coin are evidently suggested by Horace Smith's fa- 





mous verses toan old mummy. There is enough, however, in this 
volume to satisfy any one that Mr. Hill is a true poet, and we com- 
mend his volume to the favourable regards of the pubiick. 


“ ConVERSATIONS ON NATURE AND AKT.” Philadelphia: Lea and Blanchard 


We are not partial to the conversational mode, in books, of im- 
parting knowledge; but the work before us is so cleverly executed, 
that we must, in this instance, dispense with our usual objecuons 
It embraces a variety of information, usetul in the daily commerce 
of society or business, and treats in an inte Ihgent manner of the arts 
and sciences, printing, libraries, manuscripts, botany and herticul 
ture, manutactures, tood, classes of mank nd, with many other 
branches, all of practical uulity. Numerous wood-cuts embellish 
the volume, the appropriate motto to which is :—‘“‘ Je n’etudie pas de 


venir savant, mais pour me rendre meilleur 

“THE PRINCE AND THE PeEpLeR, ok THE SiteGE oF Bristo..” By the 
author of ** The Heiress,” ** The Merchant's Daughter,’ New-York 
Harper and Brothers 





One of the best, most interesting and most unexceptionable his- 
torical novels that we have read since “ Scott's last.”’ The author ts, 
we believe, a lady. She has displayed rare powers of description, 
and an artist-like faculty of sketching character in these volumes. 
Not the slightest recommendation of the book is, that it illustrates 
h history but little known. 





with labonous fidelity a period of Englis 


“NicuoLas NicKLeBy.”—Philadelphia: Lea and Blanchard 

Messrs. Lea and Blanchard have published the eleventh number 
t 

interest is 


ring in the 


g work by Dickens 
sustained with wonderful ability, and there 1s no 
The characters of Mantalini, 


ol this excellent ang amusit 





humour and pathos of the narrative 
Squeers, Ralpn Nickleby and Smike, are portrayed ina masterly st 





WORKS IN THE PRESS 


A new novel of intense interest, founded on events that occurred 
in this city some few years since, is in the press of the Messrs 
Harper. It is from the pen of one of those many men of genius in 
his country, who, notwithstanding the cares and perplexities of an 





active commercial life, find sufficient leisure for the exercise of their 
talents in the pursuit of letters; and m not unfrequently happens 
that these amateur productions excel m freshness, originality, and 
fidelity to nature, even the more laboured compositions of those who 
make authorship a business In this country, howe ver, there are 
but few professional authors Paulding—the racy, inimitable Pauld 
ing—is a thorough man of business.—So is the bright- hearted, cheer- 


Astor will abundantly 





ful Halleck, as the books of John Jacot 
testify.—So is Brvant, whose muse breathes the very soul of sol)- 
tude and communion with nature.—So 1s Sprague, whose dratts 
upon the * Celestial Nine,” never return protested.—So is Wetmore, 
the Alcaeus among our country’s bards —So 1s Worth, whose verses 
ring like the sterling ore- and so are a number of others we could 
mention But particular y so is the author of the forthcoming 
novel, the publicatior of which is 
iscript, speak of it in terms of un. 


' 
) 
j 


ooked for with much curiosity 





Those who have seen the m 

qualifie d commendatior 
Dunlap’s History of the State of New. York, is in press, and will 

be published in the course of a few months 

press two new works, by Mr. Willis. The first 








Colman has 
of these is. the * Letters from under a Br due .” and the other, a 
collection of miscellaneous * Tales of Many Lands.” 

Lea and Blanchard have announced a number of literary novelties 


as forthe 7, which we shall notice more partic ilarly hereafter 








MRS. LEWER'S REPUPLICATIONS 


The valuable reprints of the British magazines and reviews con- 


tinue to be issued from the establishment at corner of Broadway 
The late numbers 





and Pine-street, with unabated promptitude 





of Bentley's aud Blackwood’s magazimes have been unusually 
tractive The e February number of Black- 





s, by the way nt 






wood quite an unjustifiable attack upon Barry Cornwa The cri- 
tick, with an evide iffectation of disdain, exclaims—** Ben Jonson 
by Barry Cornwall! This is really too much. The most masculine 
ellects edited by the most etfeminate one ol! the greatest of 
gland’s poets patronized by one of her smallest poetasters. An 
eagle heralded bv a wren! ors it absolutely a tom-tit.” Wilson 
» overshoots his mark If Barry Cornwall is a poetaster, the 





rnwall’s English 


a taste for poetry and 


4 ot tne °** | c ot Palms ’ is TI » bette r "fr 
songs and Dramatick Scenes will last while 


musick shall survive 








New-York TRaDE SaLeE.—The twenty-ninth New-York trade sale 


of HOOKS, stereotype plates, etc, tOOK piace on Monday, the twenty 
fifth, at No. 196 Broadway Phe catalogue occupies one hundred 
and eight large octavo pages, and it Is enough to frighten a reader 


of erdinarily capacious digestion, to peruse it 


TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


We are indebted to J. T. 1. for his curious expostion. The coincidence he 
pornts out ts indeed too decided to be acctdenta With regard to the leading 
incidents in the three stories, which bear such a famtily-likeness, they are doubt 
less traditional and of Aralick origin. In the ** ¢ jer of Brusa,” this fact 
was intimated in the prefix which designated ut ** A Turkish Legend.” But 
the resemblance betwern ** Yusuf, the Water-carrter,” and * Basan, the 


blacksmith,” is so remarkable, that Captain M. must ether have writien both 


or appropriated the language and ideas of another with a degree of coolnes 

worthy of the author of the speech at the Cinctnanat: dinner C.H. B.'s 
teresting communication shall appear Thanks for the same.—H. H.R. ts 
accepted A very beautiful poem by lone 1s on file The communications from 


B. A. E. shall be inserted with much pleasure.— The author of the very-spirited 
translations from the Spantsh of y tarte, which appear wn our paper of tf 
will accept our very besi thanks We commend these fables to the expe a 


tention of the ** poor devil authors,” for whose instruction and benefit th 





tntended 

A correspondent has sent us the opinion of Judge Lewts, concerning the appoint 
ing power under the new constitution of Pennsylvanta—a subject which A 
made some nowse wn that state recently. It ts an able and a lucid document 
distinguished for uts legal acumen and sound judgment We percewe that the 


ut candidate for the United States Senate 





Jud 1s spoken of as a promin 
He ts an amiable and a singulariy-gifted man, and his talents and good quali 


tues would render Aim ONSpicuous tH any siation, etther under the s 





general governments. If tf were not wm ompatthle with the designof this work 

we would publish “the opimon,” as a specimen of fine writing and sound 
argument 

We trust that should any one take upon himself the responsibility of repudlishing 
the beoutsful original melody by Russell, on our last page, due credit for th 
some may be given to the Mirror Tats demand ts certatnly no more than 


reasonable 
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), 1839 


Grace Horsley Darling. —We publish to-day a full account of 


the wreck of the Forfarshire steamer, which afforded the opportu 


nity for the display of the adventurous heroism of Grace Horsley 


Darling, the daughter of the keeper of Longstone Light. This you 


enthusiast in the cause of humanity appears to be an especial fa 


ts, par 


rt 
it will not be their fault if she do not become quite as cele 


vourite with the poe rraphists and play-wrights of the day, and 





} 
rated as 


he renowned Joan of Are She has already been the subject of 


songs, poems, toasts, and stery-books without number, and when 
the mist of time shall have magnified her exploits beyond even their 
present dimensions, she will doubtless go down to future gevera 
tions in fairy legends slong with Cinderella, Blue-Beard, Jack the 


Giant-Killer, and Valentine and Orson. But Grace is evidently s 


good, unpretending girl, and reminds us of Scott's beautiful crea 
tion—Jeanie Deans. ‘The following letter was addressed by Miss 
Darling to the secretary at Lloyd's, returning her grateful thanks for 
the liberal donation given by the subscribers The letter 1s verbatim 
as written :-—** Kinp Sirn—I am very much obliged to the gentk 

men who have given me the sum of twenty pounds, and | hope you 
will let them know that I feei very grateful to them who have so |: 
berally rewarded me; and I thank God who enabled me to do so 
much. I thought it a duty, as no other assistance could be had ; 
but still I feel sorry that I could do no more Please, sir, | will 
thank you to pay the monev into Messrs Ridley's bank, at Alnwick, 
Your very much obliged humble servant. Grace H 


Longstone Light, December 28, 1838." 


in my name 
DARLING —The follow 
ing 1s one of the best and most complimentary things we have seen 


written upon the subject It is very beautifully turned 


TO GRACE HORSLEY DARLING 


A nobler nature linked with sweeter name, 
Ne’er won the voice of praise, the meed of fame 
Let laurelled wreaths the victor's brow entwine, 
The civick crown, heroick giri, is thine ; 
And, better far, thy offices of love 
Angelick spirits register above 

Oh! as my lot it 1s, and stil! must be, 
To breast the surges of life's stormiest sea, 
Sull be it mine, in my extremest fear, 
To find such Grace—and such a Dartine near 


Bathing Establishment.—Dr. Combe is a warm advocate of 


frequent bathing. He argues that if students and professional men 






would faithfully attend to this item of their duty, we should not hear 


r 


them speak so often of bad health, bad digestion, and unfitness f 
duty. One of the best and most extensive establishments for the 


g, has been opened within the last year by Mr 


purpose of bathing 


Leonard, at No. 600 Broadway, between Prince and Housto 


streets Mr. L. has associated with himself an experienced eng: 


neer, and has been at great expense in fitting up his establishment 
in a novel and commodious manner. The water is conveyed to the 
baths ina state of the utmost purity, and bva process lar more 
simple and manageable than that generally adopted. As the spring 
opens, it is the intention of the proprietor to exter d his already ex 
tensive accommodations, and to render his establishinent unrivalled 


in the conveniences it offers to bathers 


You know.—An Englishman, recently arrived, addressed ns 


the street the other dav in the following terms:—** The Maine 
war, you know, will be settled, you kn without any trouble, 1 
know, in the course of a rt time, you know !"’ This phrase, y 
know, * is obtaining to a great extent this community,’ you know 


New musick.—We have received from Mr. Birch, No. 95 Ca 
street, a set Of quadrilies from Doildieu'’s celebrated opera ol La 
Dame Blanche, ar 


** Georgian Waltz,” 


ham Martin, accompa ved by the 





the same composer They are very beau 


tiful, and the musick 1s of that brillant, popular kind, suited to the 


purpose to which it is apyropriated 


Periodicals.—The Knickerbocker Magazine for March is adorned 


with a very neat engraving of the ruins of Jameatown, executed by 


Rolph, after a design by Chapmar Its table of contents ts unusu 
ally rch, and will bear comparison with that of the best current Eng 
lish magazines. The “Down East Tableaux Vivantes,”’ by N. 


Deering, are capital, and are alone enough to give character to the 


mober This is high praise, when it is remembered that Willis 





Clark, Ticknor, Barber, Whitman, Bellows, Braimard, Stout, School 
craft, Holmes, Mrs. Seba Sa Rockwe Pierpomt, and many 
other popular writers have contributed. But the principal novelty 
of the number consists a < tion or revival of the admirable 
‘Crayon Papers,” by Was gton Irving. These contributions must 
of course excite the eager attention of the “ reading publick,” and 
ve an impetus to the cir on of the Kmekerbocker. We trust 
at the proprietors of this ste agazine will receive an ample 
recompense tor the ¢ nent al \ d enterprise manifested in its 
conduct, a continued accession of that beral support, which they 
ive so stlvy merited 
Our worthy next-door neighbour of the Spirit of the Times as 
shed every dv weck before last with the specimer number of his 
ew Vi ne First the outside sheet, embellished with the various 
signia of the sportsama f tackle, fowling-pieces, race-horses 
rize goblets, ete , claimed admiration. Then came the large sheet 


crowded with thirty-six solid co 





nus of lett ess—a whole library in itself—on a thousand sul 
ects eres r to the sy nan and the general reader And 
stly, we were presented w two magnihcent engravings of a biped 
da qua ‘ e biped lv the charming BDavadere, Augusta 
d the q ed the ' 1! the well-known race-horse called 
Black Maria ‘ dv ire the burme of Hinshelwood, and the 
se trom t ( hek Rx v, 1 our frends and ne ghbours go 
s way, the w | ation of the United States must 
i sho nee ely be e.s cernibers to the penodicals to 
warrant these eno ‘ vs Ihe ** Spit of the Times” is 
now issued at ten d rs per 4 n, and it is cheap at almost any 
price It continues as ( ‘ ‘ ler the editonal direction of 
that * prince of good tellows,”’ W um ‘T Porter, Esq., who holds 
in inimitable pe | : cs tthe quanh sitions to render the 
Ss the first " s wav, extar 
het { number of I ( ur’ appears this week. It abounds 
‘airy gems and s if flowers ! nthe treasuries Of its accom 
plished editors Phe fo of this work resembles that of the Lon 
lon Spec ya large octavo, extremely well printed ana 
conta ' add » to its ¢ al matter, excerpts from popular 
I } writers, a transiatt s from the German and French 
Success to our ne s over e way, Willis and Porter, and a 
leasant voy * The Cors 
In speaking of new est shiments we must not forget the o 
\r er paper is pub dm*o neighbourhood” besides those 
me oned, which entitled to ali the praise that bas been be 
stowed ym at We allude to our worthy next-door ne ighbour on 
the right, The A than which no journal in the country is con 
lucted with more , anc no one gives to its readers a greater 
variety of valuable and inter rmatter” The umform urbanity 


f its editor, Dr. Bartle ‘ s contemporaries, is an exam 
ple which ought to be 1 e pener vy followed We could pornt 
out several recent Stances of 40 taste in Violating the courtesies 


of the press, which redound to the disadvantage of none but their 


more Museum for March ts rich i original articles of 


a high order of merit Dh prize poem by N ¢ Brooks, hag 
trom the Seuthern Churchma is an exquisite piece of vereification 
Ihe * Researches of the Polyglot Club,” are conducted with much 
spirit In the present t ber there are versious in three diflerent 
anguages of R rd H. Wilde's celebrated poem commen r 
*My Life is lke the Summer Rose The Greek and Latin trat 
ions are by Mr. Brooks, and they are really capitally done, ev 

g the etand s ce ed 

On dits The next exhit mol the National Academy of De 
sign, promises to ber re mnt even than the laat 


An original opera, by an American composer, is making quite a 


stir the m n ri sof this city 

lhere ts a great demand for tenements in Brooklys 

It ws estimated t r s have ‘ de tor upwards « 
( t dred new bh ‘ to be erected this city during the 
) s nner 

I ( on wate vorks are to be f s 1 three vears f{; } 
J ext 

rhe Bowery theatre is to be opened on the seventh of May 
Wallack and Maywe . ort dint course of a 
y wee ) ‘ slo ‘ esta me s 

Bu et Ib re 

It . t ‘ t ad ¢ s ol the S V 


Morning News. « ' PR OE aE 


\ new wee yj ert er ¢ I the Salfirist, ia in conter la 
ere. * Another y er ‘They come not singk 
ve ‘ | two 40 . | \ 
é iI 
7 A ‘ it there are now 
} 
. ee ‘ f y 
¢ ‘ x ca one use 
‘ y-seven I and twe ve t thousand 
sev dred i sixtv a «ts co ected w } eatrical Ccetaliist 


nents A curious computation, and a doubtful one 


320 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 





THE 


ANDANTE GRAZIOSO. 


a 


= —HE 











Doice 


2, 








POETRY BY H. 8. VANDYKE—THE MUSICK 


I’ve heard the fo-rest birds by day, 


me ee 
bac io ano 2 


/E HEARD OF THE FOREST BIRDS BY DAY. 
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Sing to the gol-den, gol-den noon, And wa-ken on the star-tled trees The 
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sleep- 


et 


ing buds of June; 
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wa-ters greet Their bor-ders 
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to me more ” ly sweet, The still-ness of a night like this, The still-ness of a night 
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night like this, But, oh! 


SS. 5 eat <Se,. 
Pee |: eo - 


to 


. ARRANGED BY HENRY RUSSELL, BY WHOM THIS SONG IS MOST RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO 


. 





ee 
me 
oe 








me more 


like this. 

















SECOND VERSE. 


I've heard the sounds of distant bells, 


Come on the sparkling stream, 
Like voices of the friends I love, 
Or musick of a dream; 
I've heard a harp upon the tree, 
Sigh musick to the zephyr's kiss, 
But, oh! to me more purely sweet, 
The stillness of a night like this, 
But, oh! to me, 


ete. 








Origenad 
THE OLD WIFE. 
WRITTEN FOR H, RUSSELL, BY JONAS RB, PHILLIPS 
Op Time has dimm'd the lustre of her eves, that brightly shone, 
And her voice has lost the sweetness of tte cirlhood's silvery tone 


But ber heart is still as cheerfu 
And fondly as 1 prized my bride 
When the spring of hie was in 


We at the sacred altar stood, ar 
And since 


Yet never have I seen a change 


Her gentle 


though « 


love my cares 


angeful vear 


have soot 


as inearly days of life, 





| love my dear old wite' 
ts bloom and hope ga rest to youth, 
id plighted vows of truth 
s have pass‘d, with joys and sorrows rife, 
i her, my dear old wife 
id, her amiles each jov enhanced, 


As fondly through progressive years together we've advanced 
Though calmly now the current dow 8s, we've Known mistortune’'s strife, 
Yet ever did she cheer my woes, my faithful, fond, old wife ' 
And ever since that joyous dav | bless'd her as my bride, 
In joy or sorrow, calm or storm, 1 found her at my side 
And when the summons from a @, shail close the scene 
May | be call‘d to rest with thee, my fond, my good old w 
THE FINE ARTS. 
THE APOLLO ASSOCIATION FOR THE BNCOURAQGEMENT OF THE FINE ARTS 
r have heretofore made or caders acquainted with the esta 
We have heretofore n r readers acq Lwith t 


» Gal! 
We hav 


it favourably 


blishment of the 
sale of works of 


Apoll 
art 


lesign spoken of 


of its usefulness, i ns in fay 
and every movement in its poy 
regard and generous support 
an association has been form 


of a selection of the works of 


be exhibited there, at any time 


ry in this city, 


for the exhibit 


from the first promulgation of the 


As 


yur wit 


t advance 
h the 


s in the development 
artista and the publu 
lar career 
Since our last not 
American arusts, which are 


throughout the year. Every subsecri 


ion and 


k; 
gives it greater claims to | 
ce of the Gallery, 
1, and a fund raised for the purchase 


or may || 


ber of five dollars is a member for the year, which terminates on {| 


the third Monday in December 


The fund thus gathered is placed | 


at the disposal of fifteen gentlemen of taste, who, with the secretary | 


and treasurer, are gt vik 


d the cummn 


tee of management, and ther 


| fered to the publick one month; 


duty is to dispose of it according to their best judgment in the pur 


chase of paintings or sculpture of the artists. The works thus 
made the property of the association will form a part of the exh 

bitions until the end of the year, when they will become, by lot, the 
property of individual members. The names of the gentlemen who 


compose the committee for the present vear, are a sufficient guaranty 


that the duties entrusted to them will be satisfactorily performed 
That every advantage may be afforded to the artists by the exhitn- 
tion of their works, and that private 
stalled by the it is provided that no picture 


work of art, until it has been of 


purchasers may not be fore- 
committee, or other 
ation, 
if it 
the committee may purchase, 
This is the general outline 


can be bought for the 


assoc 
after which, is a work of merit, 


and not extravagant in price, and the 


artist receive his money immediately 


of the plan, as we gather from the constitution. It is based upon 
the broadest and most popular principles. ‘There are few who can- 


not, and we trust that all who can will, give their aid to carry out 
the design to its fullest extent. The 
are equ illy interested in its success, and their friends tn every section 


| sustain it 


artists of the whole count: 


shou Members residing in distant states will stand on 


n 
of the 


equal ground with our citizens in the distribution prizes; the 


only difference is, that those who never come to New-York will not 
be able to avail themselves of the privilege of visiting the exhibition, 
which the others enjoy without additional expense. Thus far the 
experrment has worked well. In a lithe over two months, we 
nformed, that neatly eht hun shares have been subseribed for 
The commitiee of management have commenced their selection of 
paintings from the first exhibition, and have distributed upwards of 
a thousand dollars among thirteen artista. We were ourselves 
among the earhest subscribers to the Apollo Association, and are 
eratified not only by the success which has thus far attended our 
experiment, but with the prospect of more extensive and useful re 


sults, corresponding with the extent and means of the association 
Dervure’s paintings —The splendid paintings by Dubufe, at the 
Gallery in Barclay-street, are to be removed m a few weeks and the 


exhibition closed. Amateurs should not lose the opportunity of ex- , 


amimaing these remarkable works of art. 


MISCELLANY. 


JonatTaaw ourpoxe —A short time a 





go, “a 


fine 


id 


English 





gentleman,” in the good town of Burnly, though perhaps not one of 
the * olden times,” always anxious to have the earliest news, went 
a the course of his daily rounds, to a Mr. Boniface, who is dis 
tinguished for his wit and intelligence, and inquired of him the news 
of the morning Mr. Boniface hesitated, and stammered ont 
‘None ;" but shortly, as if recollecting | self, told hum that t 
iteet authentick news was, that a superb and elegantly fitted 
steam-vessel was about to cross the Atlantick, from Liverpeo 
which had on board two acres of ass lar as many cows a 
sheep, and poultry, ete., as would find them with butcher's me 
luring the vovage out and ! vw, and that the spirited propr s 
intended to bore for coal, which they ed to find, and thus be 
prepared for anv le h of voyage, withou he tear of beng short 
ot tue The ol gre ema sfonis . scratched his head 1 
A Ae away, mutt r, as he went * These are str re cs 
what shall we see next 
How are you « FOR SOAT In the Illinois Hons Assem 
aur wa recent ce ife, a me ber, named Mr Happy acc sed 
ther nambe i Baker, « of an attempt to * soft soap’ unsuspec L 
rs at he hac erco r** soft soa Mr 
Bake eply, said, * The ge expresses ¢ npt for *s 
soa I believe hin t ther nbers o Hou seu 
‘ t s t < ‘ 1« sav they w ere find « 
sive eV ce ‘ feels the greatest « € t for | sorts 
sOa Sih shooters are ev. se backwo d legislat res 
ADVICE TOO LATE a ea to e to you o at ho 
Sale iris mm to s friend >“ Saiking with him in his gat 
den, and s ed oa i of wate No tter,”’ says Pa 
biowing Lhe mud and water out 3 yuit * T've found it.” 
Wuar nexr*- A cree orn | vt ka » vet marrie 
After the ceremony waa ¢ ed, Jonathan took a arter of a 
dollar trom his pocket, deliberately w ed to the parsor 
ianded it to him, saving, ** Parson, kee p the whole, vou neednt 
give me back any change.” 
Published every Saturday, at No. 1 Barclav-street, next to the corner 
Broadway. Terms, FIVE DOLLARS per m, pavable, in all cases, in a6 
vance. Allletters must be post-paid, and directed to the editor 
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